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A VERTISEMENT. 


THE use that. has * made. in this comedy 27 
Fielding's admirable novel of Tom Jones, must be 
obvious to the most ordinary reader. Some hints 
have also beers taker from the account of Mr. and 
Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, of the 

Spectator; and the short scene of Charles's intoæi- 

cation, at the end of the third act, is partly an imi- 
tation o che behaviour of Syrus, much in the game 
circumstances, in the Adelphi of Terence. There 
are also Some traces of the character of the Jealous 
Wi ie, in one of the latter papers 6f ths Connoisseur. 


It weld be wnjust, indeed, to omit Mentibaing my 
obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his inspection the 
comedy was gubmiited in its first rude State ; and to 
my carb and attention to follow his advice in many 
particulars, relating both to the fable and characters, 
I know thac I am much indebted for the reception | 
which this RY has met with from the public. 


— 


. me 


_ Grow too /amiliar in the comic gcexe. | 
Jirge but the language with ſeroic chime, 
775 bassion, Pathos, character, Sublime / 
What round big words hag Swell'd t 


„and the wife a queen / 


comedy | poor man 1 © 


er d at each Hah! ang Oh1 


PROLOGUE. © 


He read the manners, open as they lie. 

In Nature's volume to the general eye. 

Books too he read, nor blush'd to use their tore 
He does but what his betters did before. 
Shakespere has done it, and the Grecian stage 
9 truth f ae PW Homer's Page. 


Vin 1 scenes an honert hill is alen, | 
And borrowing little, much appears his own; 
If what a master's happy pencil drew _ 

He brings more forward in dramatic view; 
To your decision he Submits his cause, 
Secure of candour, anxious s for e 


But ir all rude, his hs scenes deface 4 
The simple beauties which he meant to grace, | 
I/ an invader upon others land, 
He spoil and plunder with a robbers hand, 
Do justice on im As on fools before, 


— ————— 


And 2 to Blockheads past one Blockhead more. 
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THE 


IEALOUS WIFE. 


\ ACTI. SCENE I. 


A Room in Oar LY's House. | Noixe heard within. 


| Mrs, Oakly, within. 811 | 
Don's tell me—I know it is 50—It's monstrous, 
and I will not bear it. Te, % 4 
Oak. [ Witlin.] But, my dear lon 85 


Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, Sc. [Squaldling within. — 


. Mrs. ance, ch a 1 Oaniy following. 


ot Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you-shall 
never persuade ae,” but this | is some A e of 
yours. * e 
Dal. I can assure you, my love! 55 
Mrs. Oak. Your love! Don't I know your—Tell 
: me, I say, this instant, oy circumstance * 3 
this letter. x8 
| Oak. How can 1 tell you, hot you will not 0 5 5 
much as let me see it? : 


— 


B ij 
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dom too, in pursuit of your amours I- Did not I dis- 
cover that you was great with mademoiselle, my own 


| trigue with Lady Wealthy ?—Was not you- 
all patience - Do 1 know any body but our common 
visit you ?—Do I ever go out, unless you go with 


me- And am I not as constantly by your side, as if 
I was tied to your apron-strings ? 


the letter informs me who she is, and I'll he re- 


Mrs. 0ak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this usage is not 
to be borne. You take a pleasure in abusing my 
tenderness and soft disposition. To be perpetually 
running over the whole town, nay, the whole king. 


woman ?—Did not you contract a shameful familia. 
rity with Mrs. Freeman ?—Did not I detect 3 in- 


Oak. Oons! madam, the Grand Turk himself has 
not half so many mistresses—You throw me out of 


friends ?—Am ] visited by any body, that does not 


Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a false man——Have 
not I found you out a thousand times? And have 
not I this moment a letter in my hand, which con- 
vinces me of your baseness Let me know the 
whole affair, or 1 Will—— | 

Oak. Let you know? Let me know what you 
would have of me——You Stop my letter before it 
comes to my hands, and then expect that I shou LY 
know the contents of it, 

Mrs. Oak. Heaven be praised1 1 stopt it.—I sus- 
pefted some of these doings for some time past— But 


venged on her sufficiently, Oh, you base man, you! 
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0ak. I beg, my dear, that you would moderate 
jour passion |—Shew me the _—_ and PI convince 

you of my innocence. 

Mrs. Oak. Ianocence l Abe 1-Tonoeranet: | 
dis. but I am not to be made such a fool—I am con- 

OWN vinced of your perfidy, and very sure that=— _ 

lia. Oak. *Sdeath and fire! your passion hurries you 
in. out of your senses — Will you hear me ? 


Mrs. Oak. No, you are a a base man; and 1 will not 
Jas hear you. ; | 


of Oak, Why then, my dear, since you will neither 
L talk reasonably yourself, nor listen to reason from 
t me, I shall take my leave till you are in a better hu- 
1 MW mour. So, your servant! a (Going. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man Go to your 
mistresses, and leave your poor wife to her miseries. 
How unfortunate a woman am III could die 
with vexation=——— [Throwing herself into a chair. 

Oak. There it is—Now dare not I stir a step fur- 
ther—If I offer to go, she is in one of her fits in an 
instant—Never sure was woman at once of so violent 
and so delicate a constitution! What shall I say to 
Sooth her? Nay, never make thyself so uneasy, my 

dear Come, come, you know L love you. Nay, nay, 
you shall be convinced. | : 
Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that your un- 
| Kindness and cad will be the death of m. 
| | [Mlining. 
Hal. Do not vex * at this rate—1 love you 
Gs | 
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most passionately—Indeed 1 9o— This must be some 
mistake. | 
Mrs Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman! [Weeping 
Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted! 
You will find that I am not to blame in this matter 
Come, let me see this letter Nay, you shall not 
deny me. | [Taking the letter, 
Mrs. Oak. There! take it, you know the hand, 1 
am sure. | 
Oak. To Charles Oakly, Exq- [Reading J—Hand: 


Tis a clerk-like hand, indeed ! a good round 
text! and was N never e by a fair 


lady. | 
Mrs Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! | 
| Oak. F orgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh 
at thee But what says the letter: [ Reading.) 


Daughter eloped—you must be privy ts it scandalous 
dishonourable—satisfaction—revenge—im, um, un 


ꝛnjured ſather. 


| _ Henry Russkr. 
Mrs. Oak. Rising. ] Well, sir you see 1 have de- 


tected you——Tell me this instant where She 1 is con- 


cealed. 
_ Oak, S$0—50—50—T his hurts me—Pm chock'd— 
| [To tumself. 
Mrs. Oak. What, are you confounded with FOO 


guilt? Have I caught you at last? 


Oak, O that wicked Charles! To decoy a young 


lady from her parents in the country! The profli- 
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racy of the young fellows of this age is abomi- 


nable. 9 5  T'Fo himself. . 
Mrs. Oak. « [Half aside and musing.] Chiirtes Let 
Charles — No! Impossible. This is 


a} 


some 


Ping, 
ted! 


me $*e ! 
all a tr ick. 
G. He has certainly ruined this poor lady. 
To himsel If. 
Mrs. Oz, Art! art! all art! There's a sudden 
W two now! You ade ready wit for an intrigue, 1 
d! ad. ke 5 e 
1d Cal. Such an e RH? ation! 1 eich 1 tid 
ir never had the care of him. [D insel f. 
Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly! Go on, sir, 
go on]! 1 see what you mean. — Your assurance 
N provokes me beyond your very falsehood itself. S0 


pretence about Charles, is to bring you off, Match- 
less confidence! But 1 am armed against every thing 
am prepared for al! your dark schemes: I am 
aware of all your low stratagems. 7 
Oak. See there now | Was ever any thi ng $0 pro- 
voking ? To persevere in your-ridiculous- For 
Heaven's sake, my dear, don't distract me. When 


you imagine, sir, that this affected concern, this flimsy N 


you see my mind thus agitated and uneasy, that a 


young fellow, whom his dying father, my own bro- 

ther, committed to my care, Should be guilty of such 
enormous wickedness; I say, when you are witness of 
my distress on this occasion, how can you” be weak 

8 enough and cruel enough to—— — 5 
Mrs, Oak, Prodigiously mel, sir! You do it very 
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well, Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there s Nothing 
like going through with it. O you artful creature! 
But, sir, I am not to be so easily satisfied. I do not 
believe a syllable of all this Give me the letter 
|[Snatching the letter. — Vou shall sorely repent this 
vile business, for I am resolved that I will know the 
bottom of it. ; Exit. 
Oaſ. This is beyond all ie Provoking vo- 
man! Her absurd suspicions interpret every thing | 
the wrong way. She delights to make me wretched, 
because 5" Sees I am attached to her, and converts | 
my tenderness and affection into the instruments of | 
my own torture, But this ungracious boy | In how 
many troubles will he involve his own and his lady's 
family — I never imagined that he was of such 
| abandon'd principles. O, here he comes! 


4a 1 


Enter Major Ox k Lx, and CHARLES. 

Char. Good- - Morrow, sir! 
Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good- morrow 1 
What! you have been at the old work, I find. 1 
heard you—ding1 dong! i'faithI— She has rung a 
noble peal in your ears. But how now? Why sure 
you've had a remarkable warm bout on't.———You 
zeem more ruffled than usual. DER 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother! Thanks to I 
young gentleman there. Have a care, Charles! you 
may be called to a severe account for this. The ho- 


nour of a family, sir, is no such light matter. 
| Clar, Sir | | 


L 
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Maj. Hey-day! What, has a curtain- lecture pro- 
duced a lecture of morality? What is all this? 
0ak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, these things 
may appear agreeable in the GRAY But don LIN 
tremble at the consequences? | 
Char, I see, sir, that you are Gulenet with me, 
but Jam quite at a loss to guess at the occasion. 
0ak, Tell me, sir where is Miss Harriot Russet? 
Char. Miss Harriot Russet!—Sir—Explain. 
Cal. Have not you decoy'd her from array. 
Char, I!—Decoy'd her—Decoy'd my Harriot I- 
I would sooner die than do her the least 1 injury. 
What can this mean? 
Mays 1 believe the young dog N. has been at 89215 after 
all. | 
Cal. 1 was in . Charles, you had better prin- : 
Roth, But there” s a letter just e come from her fa. 
ther- | | | 
Char A letterl— What letter? Dear sir, give it 
Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major! 
T . letter, sir, the letter this moment, for Heaven' 8 
sake! N | 
Oak. If this warmth, Charles, tends to Fry your 
innocence 
_ Char. Dear sir, excuse me— l' 1 prove any ing 
Let me but see this letter, and Pl | 
Oak. Let you see it? = -I could hardly get 4 


eight of it myself. Mrs. Oakly has it. 


Char. Has $he got it? _ Mayan: vn be with you 
again A | 1 Tn haxtily. 


/ 


fiery set of people! By my troth, I think the whole 
family is made of nothing but combustibles. 


serve too to convince my wife of the folly of her sus- 


now, hey! or an heart transfixt with darts; or pos- 
thimble; or perhaps the folds were lovingly con- 


tion written in a vile scrawl, and not a word pelt as 
i ahooli be; ba. be. he t- 


ter, you find, was for Charles, not for me thin 


both so miserable. Her love for me has confined 
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| Maj. Hey- day! The devil's in the boy! What ne 
lib 
and 
oo 
tra 


Oak, I like this emotion. It looks well. It may 


picions. e to Heaven 1 could quiet them for! 


Ever! W. 
Maj. Why, pray now, my "FR naughty brother, h 
what heinous offence have you committed this morn. | 
ing? What new cause of suspicion? You have been MI ' 
asking one of the maids to mend your ruffle, I sup- M 


pose, or have been hanging your head out of window, 
when a pretty young woman has past by, or- 


Oak. How can you trifle with my distresses, Ma- 


| jor? Did not I tell you it was about a letter? 


Maj. A letter l- hum A suspicious circumstance, 
to be sure! What, and the seal a true- lover's knot 


sibly the wax bore the industrious impression of a | 


nected by a wafer, pricked with a pin, and the direc- 


Oak, Pooh! e <p ee it was, - the let- 


outrageous jealousy is the devil. * 

Maj. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic 
comfort, brother! jealousy is a certain sign of love. 
Oak, Love! it is this very love that hath made us 
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me to my house, like a state prisoner, without the 
liberty of seeing my friends, or the use of pen, ink, 
and paper; while my love for her has made such 1 
ſool of me, that I have never had the «piped to con- 
tradit her. e | 
Maj. Ay, ay, there you ve hit it; Mrs. Oaky | 
would make an excellent wife, if yur aid but know : 
how to manage her. | 55 
Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to talk of ma 
naging a. wife——A debauch'd bachelor—a rat- 
tle-brain'd, rioting fellow——who have pick'd. up 


ow, WM your common: place notions of women in bagnios, ta- 
- JH verns, and the camp; whose most refined commerce 
ſa- with the sex has been in order to delude country girls 


at your quarters, or to besiege the virtue of abigails, | 
milliners, or mantua-maker's 'prentices, 

Maj. So much the better |—s0 much the better? 
women are all alike in the main, brother, high or 
low, married or single, quality or no quality, 1 have | 
found them so, from a duchess down to a milk-maid: 

Da. Your savage notions are ridiculous, What 
do you know of a husband's feelings Vou, who 
comprise all your qualities in your honour, as you call 
it! Dead to all sentiments of delicacy; and incapable 
of any but the grossest attachments to women. This 
is your boasted refinement, your thorough knowledge 
of the world! While with regard to women, one poor 
train of thinking, one narrow set of ideas, like the 
uniform of the regiment, serves the whole corps. 
Maj. Very fine, brother I- there's common-place 


16 


Petuosity and 
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for you with a Vengeance, 


casion, but then it's over j 


love and conju 


mere folly and Weakness 


follow YOur advantage. a 


gal affection, 


the day's YOUr own, brother 
_ Oak, I tell You, brother, 


Henceforth, expect nc 


than you do. They all love to give 
to have power: every woman ig 


u ar a married man Speak my 
. language I'm a bachelo 


r, it's true; but I am no 


1 an instant. In comes 


ve at her with spirit, and 


feeling man uneasy. Her 


not half such an effect 
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Maj. Why, then, you may be sure, she'll play that 
upon you, which she finds does most execution. But 
jon must be proof against every thing. If she's fu- 
nous, set passſon against passion; if you find her at 
her tricks, play off art against art, and foil her at her 
own weapons. That's your game, brother! 

1 Why, what would you have me do? 

Maj. Do as you please, for one month, whether she 
likes it or not; and, Pl answer for it, she will con- 
sent you shall do as you please all her life after. 

Oak, This is fine talking. You do not consider the 
cafficulty that 
Maj. You must overcome all diffculties. Assert 
your right boldly, man! give your own orders to ser- 
vants, and see they observe them; read your on 
letters, and never let her have a sight of them; make 


your own appointments, and never be persuaded to 


break them; see what company you like; go out 
v hen you please; return when you please, and don't 


suffer yourself to be called to account where you have 


been. In short, do but shew yourself a man of $pi- 


rit, leave off whining about love and tenderness, and 


nonsense, and the business is done, brother! 
Oak. I believe you are in the right, major! I see 


you're in the right. VII do it, PII certainly do it.— 


But then it hurts me to the soul, to think what un- 


casiness I shall give her. The first opening of my 


design will throw her into fits, and the pursuit of it 
perhaps may be fatal. 5 

Maj. Fits! ha, ha, ha 1 fits 1—1 Mentee t to cure 
C 


not very dangerous. Did you ever hear of her falling 


7 to-day ? Pil order the coach, and go with you, 
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her of her fits. Nobody understands hysterical case 


better than I do: besides, my sister's symptoms arc 


into a fit when you was not by? 
found in convulsions in her closet? 


Was she ever 


fits, the more care you take of them, the more you 5 
will increase the distemper: let them alone, and they f 
will wear themselves out, I warrant you, | ( 
Oak. True—very true—you're certainly in the] ha 


right—1'1} follow your advice. Where do you dine 


Maj. O bravel keep up this 1 1250 and you're 
made for ever. 
Oak. You Shall See now, major! Who' 8 there 


| Enter 3 | 
Order the coach directly, I shall dine out to-day, 
Serv. The coach, sir! Now? Sir! 
Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 
Serv. Now ? Sir! — the the- coach! Day dee 
that is my mistress Wo 
Oak, Sirrah do as you're bid, Bid them put to 
this instant. 8 5 | 
Serv. Ye——vyes, 8 sir. T0 
Oak, Well, where shall we dine? 
Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. This 
is excellent, if you do but hold it. 
Oak, IJ will have my own way, I am determined, 
Maj. That's right. 
08k, I am steel. 


fl. THz Jratova wir 9 
HMaj. Bravo! 
02k. Adamant. 

Maj. Bravissimo ! 

Hab. Just what you'd have me. 

Maj. Why that's well said. But will you do it? 
02%. I will. 

Maj. You won't. 


F the! 


dine i go and steal them out, while She f is busy EY | 
with Charles. | i 
u're Maj. Steal them! for shame Pr ythee take them | 


boldly, call for them, make them bring them to you 
here, and go out with spirit, in the lace of your whole | 


family. 


Oak. No, n no—you are wrong-let her rave after 1 
am gone, and when I return, you know, I shall exert 
myself with more propriety, after this open affront to 


her authority. 
Maj. Well, take your own way. 
Oak, Ay, ook, me manage it, let me manage 


| Maj. Manage it! ay, to be sure, you're a rare ma- 
nager! It is dangerous, they say, to meddle between 


man and wife, I am no great favourite of Mrs. 
Oakly's already; and in a week's time I expect to 


have the door Shut 1 in my teeth, 


Enter cuan LES. 


How now, Charles what news ? 
| C1 1 


Oak, I will. Vit be a fool to her 1 no longer. 8 But 
hark ye, major my hat and sword lie in my study. 


1 wes” 1 9 | [ Exits 


Ad 
| Char, Ruin'd and undone ! she's gone, uncle m 
irt s lost for ever. 


Maj. Gone off with a man —1 thought 80: the \ 
are all alike, | 


Char, O no! Fled to avoid that hateful match with 

Sir Harry Beagle. | | | | 

Maj. Faith, a girl of spirit Joy! Charles, 1 give 

you joy; she is your own, my boy !—A fool and a 
great estate! Devilish strong temptations! 


Char, A wretch ! 1 was sure she would never think un 
of him. 
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Maj. No! to be sure! commend me to your mo- 
desty! Refuse five thousand a year, and a baronet, | 
for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! It is true, indeed, that | 
the looby has not a single idea in his head besides | 
hound, a hunter, a five-barred gate, and a horse- 
race; but then he's rich, and that will qualify his ab- 
surdities. Money is a wonderful improver of the 
understanding.—— But whence comes s all this intel- 
ligence? | | 

Char. In an angry letter from her father. How 
miserable I am! If I had not offended my Harriot, 
much offended her by that foolish riot and drinking 
at your house in the country, she would certainly, at 
such a time, have taken refuge in my arms. 

Maj. A very agreeable refuge tor a young "ROY to 
be sure, and extremely decent! 

Char, I am all uneasiness. Did not she tell mak | 
that she trembled at the thoughts of having trusted 
her aflections with a man of such a wild dis- 
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position? What a heap of extravagancies was I Is 
guilty of! | 

Maj. Extravagancies with a witness! Ah, you ly 
voung dog, you would ruin yourself with her father, 
in spite of al! I could do. There you sat, as drunk 
| as a lord, telling the old gentleman the whole affair, 
give ¶ and swearing you would drive Sir Harry Beagle out 
id a Hor the country, though I kept winking and nodding, | 
| BM pulling you by the sleeve, and kicking your shins 
unk under the table, i in hopes of e V, but all to 
do purpose. | | 
10. Char. What distress may she be! in at this instant! | 
et, Alone and defenceless Where ? Where can She 


lat be? 


a YM Maj. What relations or friends has she i in town t 

2 Char. Relations! let me see. —Faith ! I have it.— 

5 If she is in town, ten to one but she is at her aunt's, 5 

bt Lady Freelove's. Ill go thither immediately. 

Maj. Lady Freelove's! Hold, hold, Charles 1— 
do you know her ladyship? 

; Char. Not much ; E but I'll break through a all forms | 


to get to my Harriot, 
Kaj. I do know her ladysbip. 
Char, Well, and what do you know of her ? | 
Maj. O nothing !——Her ladyship is a woman of 
the world, that's all—he' Il Introduce Harriot to 
the best company. | | 
Char. What do you mean ? , 
Maj. Yes, yes, I would trust a wife, or a daugh- 
ter, or a mistress with _ Freelove, to be sure AY 
Cy 


| 
is 
* 
4 
155 


— 


2 monkey, and as cunning too. — Have a care of her, 
T say, have a care of her. 


Does Charles go with us? 


vext and distracted, and so 


wv chere is your master? 
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I'll tell you what, Charles! you're a good boy, bu 0 


you don't know the world. Women are fifty times 
oftener ruined by their acquaintance with each other, 


than by their attachment to men. One thorough. M ' 
paced lady will train up a thousand novices, That can. 
Lady Freelove is an arrant——By the bye, did not 1 “ 
She, last summer, make formal proposals to Harriot's de 


father from Lord Trinket? | : | jus 


Char. Yes! but they were received with the utmost Wl '* 
contempt. The old gentleman, it SCOMS, hates 41 


lord, and he told her so in plain terms. | W 
Maj. Such an aversion to the nobility may not run ! 
in the blood. The girl, T warrant you, has no ob- 1 


jection, However, if she's there, watch her nar- 
rowly, Charles! Lady Freelove is as mischievous as 


Char. If she's there, I'll have her out of the house 
Within this half hour, or set fire to it. 


Maj. Nay, now you're too violent. —— Stay a mo- 
ment, and we'll consider what's best to be done. 


| Re-enter OakLY. | 
Oak. Come, is the coach ready Let us be gone. 


Char. I go with you wat can I do? Iam so 

many thoughts crowd in 

upon me, I don't know which way to turn myself. 
Mrs. Cal. [Within,] The coach I dines out 


© 


14 J. 
Cal. Zounds! brother, here she is! | 
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Enter Mrs. OatLY. 


Mrs. Oat. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what 1 is the matter you 
cannot dine at home to-day? 
Oak. Don't be uneasy, my dear !——1 Mes: | 
tie business to settle with my brother; so I am only 
just going to dinner with him and Charles to the 
tayern? ,- | | 
Mrs. Oak. wi cannot you <a" ks Pute | 
here as well as at a tavern? But it is some of your 
ladies business, I suppose, and so you must get rid of 
my⸗company.“ Vn is chiefly your fault, Major 
Oakly ! | : [SY | | 
Maj. Lord! sister, what signifies it, whether a 
man dines at home or abroad? I | Coolly. 
Mrs. Oak. It signifies a great deal, Sir ! and 1 don't 
choose — | 
Maj. Phoo! let him go, my dear sister, let 4 gol 


he will be ten times better company when he comes 
back. 
you are quite tired of one another, and then you 
grow cross, 


] tell you what, sister you sit at home till 


and fall out. If you would but part a 
little now and then, = my meet 1 in | good 


humour. 


Mrs. Oak. 1 beg, Major Oakly, that you Ee 


trouble yourself about your own affairs; and let me 
tell you, sir, that I— | | 


Val. Nay, do not put . a Passion with he 


=— — 
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Major, my dear !—lt is not his fault; and 1 Shall 


for then there is always a pretence of dining with Sir 
John, or my Lord, or somebody ; but when you tell | 


— —— . — —— — —— 7 — — 
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| satisfy you? 


time, Major. 


440. 


come back to thee very soon. 1 1 
Mrs. Oak. Come back! — hy nech you go out? 
I know well enough when you mean to deceive me: 


me, that you are o going toa pts it's such a bare. 
faced affront- „ 


Oak. This is 50 Strange now i- 
Shall only just- 


Mrs. Oak. Only just 80 after the + lady in the letter 13 


—Why, my dear, I | 


I suppose. | 10 


Oak. Well, well, I won't go then,—Will that con. I 
vince you ?—Pl stay with you, My dear!—will that 


as For shame! hold out, if you are a man. 
[ Apart. 
Oak. She has been $0 much vext this morning 
already, 1 must humour her a little now. [ Apart. 
Maj. Fie, fie! go out, or you're undone. {| Apart. 
Oak. You see it's impossible [ Apart, 
[To Mrs. Oakly.] I'll dine at home with thee, my love. 
Mrs. Oak. Ay, a5, pray do, sir. Dine at a ta- 
vern indeed! 92 Goꝛng. 
Caf. ¶Returning.] You may depend on me another 


Maj. Steel and an 3 l 
Mrs, Oak. [ Returning.] Mr. Oakley | 
Oak, O, my dear! {[Exeunt Mr and Mrs. Oakly. 
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shall Maj. Ha, ha, ha! there's a picture of resolution! 
mere goes a philosopher for you! hal Charles! 
t) Char. O, uncle! I have no spirits to laugh now. 
me: Maj. So! 1 have a fine time on't between you and 
1 Sir n brother. Will you meet me to dinner at the St. 
tell MW Aiban's by four? We'll drink her health, and think 
re. of this affair. 
WY Char. Don't depend on me. I shall be running all 

r, I MW over the town in pursuit of my Harriot. I have been 
| considering what you have said, but at all events Pl 
er, 30 directly to Lady Freelove's. If 1 find her not 
there, which way . shall direct myself, Heaven 
n. knows. | Ne | . 
at Maj. Hark'e, Charles i If you meet with her, you 

| may be at a loss. Bring her to my house. 4 have a 

zug room, and 


5 Char. Phoo1 pr Ithoe, uncle, don” t rifle with me 

4 now. * | | 

Maj. Well, n, then, my house is at your 
Serbies. | 


Char, I thank you: but 1 must be gone. | 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my house, and we'll 
settle the whole affair for you. Vou shall clap her 
into a post-chaise, take the chaplain of our regiment 
along with you, wheel her down to Scotland, and when 
you come back, send to settle her fortune with her : 
father: that's the modern art of making love, 
Charles! F Foe Rn: - [Exeunt. 
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ACT 11. SCENE I. 


A Room in the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter Sir HARRY 
13 BEAGLE and Tou. | 


Sir Harry... nM 


Tor guineas a mare, Ang 4 a crown the man? "op W. 
Tom! 8 | 
Tom. Ves, your honour. 0 
Sr H. And are you sure, Tom, that there is no flaw 0 

in his blood ? | x 


Tom. He's a good thing, sir, and as little beholden 
to the ground, as any horse that ever went over the 
turf upon four legs. Why, here” s his w hole Pease 
your honour! 

Str H. Is it attested ? | | 

Tom. Very well attested : it is signed by Jack Spur, 


and my Lord Startall.  [Groing the Pedigree, 


Sir H. Let me see ¶ Reading. ]—Tom-come-tickle- 


me was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir 
Aaron Driver's chesnut horse White Stockings. 
White Stockings his dam was got by Lord Hedge's 


South Barb, full sister to the Proserpine Filley, and 
his sire Tom Jones; his grandam was the Irish 


Duchess, and his grandsire *Squire Sportly's Trajan ; 
his great grandam, and great, great grandam, were 


Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll, and his great 
grandsire, and great, great grandsire, were Sir 


(a / 


I RRT 
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Ralph Whip' 8 Regulus, and the famous Prince 
AnamaDoo.. his 
Joun X srux, 
mark. 
STrTARKTAIL. 


Tom. All fine horses, and won every thing] a foal 
out of your honour's Bald-faced Vene by this horse, 
would beat the world. ER 

| Sir. H. Well then, we'll think on't. But, pox 
on't, Tom, I have certainly knock'd up my little roan 
gelding, in this dam'd wild-goose chase of threescore 
miles an end. | | 

Tem. He's deadly blown to be sure, your honour; 
and Jam afraid we are upon a wrong scent after all, 
Madam Harriot certainly took across the e 
instead of coming on to London. e 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way up.— But | 


d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the Stables and re- 


positories here in town, for a smart road nag, and a 
strong horse to carry a portmanteau. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf's horses are to be cold—1'l | 
sce if there's ever a tight thing there but I sup- 
pose, sir, you would have one somewhat stronger than 
Snip——1 don't think he's quice . of a horse 
tor your honour. 

Sir H. Not gh of a bebe! Snip's a . 
gelding; master of two stone more than my weight. 
If Snip stands sound, I would not take a hundred 
guineas for him. Poor Snip! go into the stable, 
Tom, see they give him a warm mash, and look at 
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his heels and his h where's Mr. Russet all 
this while ? 

Jom. I left the squire at breakfast on a cold Pigeon. 
pye, and enquiring after madam Harriot in the Kitchen, 
I'll let him know your honour would be glad to see 
him here. | 

Sir H. Ay, do: but hark'e, Tom, be sure you 
take care of Snip. | | | 

Tom. I'll warrant your honour. 

Sir H. UII be down in the stables Spielt by and 
by. [Exit Tom.] Let me see — cout of the famous 
Tantwivy by White Stockings; White Stockings his 
dam, full sister to the Proserpine Filley, and his sire 
—pox on't, how unlucky it is, that this damn'd acci- 
dent should happen in the Newmarket week! ten 
to one 1 lose my match with Lord Choakjade, by not 
riding myself, and [shall have no opportunity to hedge 
my betts neither — what a damn'd piece of work 
| have I made on't!—I have knock'd up poor Snip, 
Shall lose my match, and as to Harriot, why, the odds 


are, that I lose my match there too——a skittish 


young tit! If I once get her tight in hand, I'll make 
her wince for it. Her estate join'd to my own, I 
would have the finest stud, and the noblest kennel in 


the whole country,—But here comes her father, 


puffing and blow! 8 like a broken. winded horse up 
hill. 


Enter RusseT. | 


1 Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing 


of her ? 
92 
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Sir H. Yes, I have been asking Tom about her, 
nd he. SAYS, you may have her for five hundred 
LUINCAS, | 
Rus, Five hundred guineas! how d'ye mean? where 
s she which way did she take? 


"% 


Sir H. Why, first she went to Epsom, this to Lin- 


en, then-to Nottingham, and now she is at York, 
Rus. Impossible! she could not go over half the 
pround in the time. What the devil are you talk- 
Z of? | Fe 
bir H. Of the mare you was just now saying you 
wanted to buy. 


Rus. The devil take the mare !——- who would 


think of her, when I am mad about an | Altair of 50 
much more consequence: 


Sir H. You seemed mad about her : little while 


ago. She's a fine mare, and a thing ot shape and 
blood. | | | 
Rus. Damn her blood ! |\—— Harriot ! my dear pro- 
voking Harriot! Where can she be? Have you got 
any intelligence of her? 
Sir H. No, faith, not 1: we seem to be quite 


| thrown ou! here—but howes er | have ordered Tom to 


try if he can hear any tlung of ner among the ostlers. 
Rus, Why don't you enquire after her yourself? 
why don't you fun up and down the whole town after 


her ?—tother young rascal knows where she is, I 


warrant you._—— What a plague it is to have a 
daughter | When one loves her to distraction, and 


has toil'd and labow'd to make her happy, the un- 


D 
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grateful slut will sooner go to hell her own way—hy 
she shall have him—1 will make her happy, if I breg! 
her heart for it. A provoking gipsy | to run away, 
and toriuent her poor father, that dotes on her! P11 
never see her face again.—Sir Harry, how can we get 
any intelligence of her? Why don't you speak ! why 
don't you tell me? Zounds! you seem as indif. 
ferent as if you did nor care à farthing about her. 
Sir H. Indifferent! you may well call me indiffe. 
rent — this damn'd chace after her will cost me a 
thousand —if it had not been for her, I would not 
have been off the course this week, to have sav'd the 
hes of my whole family — hold you Six to two 
that 
Rus. Zounds1 hold your tongue, or talk more to 
the purpose——-I swear, she is too good for you—you 
don't deserve such a wite—a fine, dear, sweet, lovely, 
charming girl !1—She'll break my heart. —How shall 
I find her out ?>—- Do, pr'ythee, Sir Harry, my dear 
honest friend, consider how we may discover where 
she is fled to. | 
Ser H. Suppose you put an advertisement into the 
news-papers, describing her marks, her age, her 
height, and where she strayed from, I recover'd a 
bay mare once by that method. 
Rus. Advertise her What! describe my daughter 
and expose her in the publick papers, with a reward 
for bringing her home, like horses stolen or stray'd! 
recovered a bay mare !——the devil's in the 
fellow he thinks of nothing but racers, and 


a Ih 
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bay mares, and stallions.—'Sdeath I wish your— 
Sir H. I wish Harriot was fairly pounded; ; it would 


nave us both a deal of trouble. 
Rus, Which way shall I turn myself I am half 


distracted. If I go to that young dog's house, he 

has certainly conveyed her somewhere out of my 

reach——if she does not send to me to-day, I'll give 
her up for ever——perhaps though, she may have 
met with some accident, aud has nobody to assist her. 
No, she is certainly with that young rascal.—I wis 
zue was dead, and I was dead——Pl. "iP young 


Oakly's brains out. 


Enter Tom. 

Sir V. Well, Tom, how is poor 1 3 

Tom. A little better, sir, after his warm mash: but 
Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all the 
way, is deadly foot-sore. 

Rus. Damn Snip and Laar have you heard any 
thing of Harriot? | 

Tom. Why I came on purpose to let my master and 
your honour know, that John Ostler says as how, just 
zuch a lady as I told him madam Harriot was, came 


| here i in a four-wheel chaise, and was fetch'd away 


oon after by a fine lady in a chariot. 
Rus. Did she come alone? 
Tom. Quite alone, only a servant- maid, please your 
honour, 
Rus. And what part of the town did they g0 to ? 
D ij 
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Tom. John Ostler says as how, they bid the coach 
man drive to Grosvenor-square, 
_ Sir H. Soho! puss——Yoics! 
Rus. She is cestainly gone to that young rogue — 
he has got his aunt to fetch her from hence — or else 
She is with her own aunt Lady Freelove — they both 
live in that part of the town. I'll go to his house, 
and in the mean while, Sir Harry, you shall step to 
Lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I warrant you, 
Ill teach my young mistress to be gadding. She 
Shall marry you to-night. Come along, Sir Harry, 
come along; we won't lose a minute. Come along, 
Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind 'em and cross 
dem! hark forward! Voics! Voics! [ Exeunt, 


— —— — — — — 
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SCENE IL. 


Changes to OakLY's. Enter Mrs. OAKLY. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly in- 
tended for my husband. I sce plain enough they are 
all in a plot against me. My husband intriguing, 
the major working him up to affront me, Charles 
owning his letters, and so playing into each other's 
| hands.——They think me a fool, I find ——but PII 
be too much for them yet. -l have desired to speak 


with Mr. Oakley, and expect him here immediately. 
His temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my 
anger abated, and my susSpicions laid asleep, he will 
certainly betray limself by his behaviour, Vil assume 


42 Il. 
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n air of good-humour, pretend to believe the fine 
tory they have trumped up, throw him off his guard, 
and so draw the secret out of him.—Here he comes. 
How hard it is for to dissemble one's anger! O, I 
could rate him soundly! but Il keep down my His 
dignation at present, though it chokes me. 


| Enter OAkLY. 
O my dear! I am very glad to see you. Pray Sit 
down. [ They sit.] I longed to see you. It seemed an 
age till J had an opportunity of talking over the silly 
affair that happened this morning. 28 1 
Oak, Why really, my dear— My 
Mrs, Oak. Nay don't look so grave now. "Comps 
s all over. Charles and you have cleared up mat- 


ters. I am satisfied. | 0 
Oak, Indeed 1 I rejoice to hear it 15 vou WER me 


appy beyond my expectation. This disposition will 


25ure our felicity. Do but lay aside your cruel un- 
ust suspicion, and we Should never have the least 
i;ference, 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed 1 begin to think so. bo endea- 
your to get the better of it. And really sometimes 
it is very ridiculous. My uneasiness this morning, 
for instance! ha, ha, hal To be so much alarmed 
about that idle letter, which turned out quite another 
thing at last was not I very angry with you? ha, ha, 
ak | . Heling a laugh. 

Oak, Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. 

| D i ad 
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Your present cheerfulness makes amends for every 


ast 8 
at he 


thing. 


Mrs. Oak. Jam apt to be too violent: : I love you M 
too well to be quite easy about you, | Fordly. Well 0, 
—no matter—what is become of Charles? — 4 

* Oak, Poor fellow ! he is on the wing, rambling all 1 
over the town in pursuit of this young Tale. a— 


Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray? _ : 
Oak. First of all, I belicve, to some of her relations, 
Mrs. Oak, Relations ! Who are they? Where do 50 
they live ? | ” 
Oak. There is an aunt of her? O lives just in the 
neighbourhood; Lady Freclove. T 
Mrs. Oak. Lady Freciove! Oho! gone to 1347 
Freelove's, is he? — and do you think he will hear any 
thing of her? 8 
Oak. 1 don't know; but 1 hope so with all my soul. 
Mrs, Oak. Hope! with all your soul; do you hope 
„ ( alarmed. 
Oak. Hope 8 501 ye—yes—why don't you hope so? 
| [Surprised. 
Mrs. Oak. Well—yes—[Rccovering.}—O ay, to be 
sure. I hope it of all things. You know, my dear, 
it must give me great satisfaction, as well as yournnth 
to see Charles well settled. | 5 
Oak, I should think so; and really I don't know 
where he can be settled 50 well. She is a most deserv- 
ing young woman, I assure you. 
Mrs, Oak, You are well acquainted with her then ? 
- Oak. To be sure, my dear! after seeing her so often 


2 lt 


very 


you 
el] 


her. 
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ust summer at the „lajor' s house in the country, and 
at her father's. 

Mrs. Oak. So often! | 

Oak. O ay, very often—Charles took © care of that 
—almost every day. 

Mrs, Oak. Indeed! But pray—a—a—a—! say — 
2—a— | | | 1 

Oak. What do you ns my dear! 

Mrs. Oak. I ray—a—a—{Stommering.] Is she hand-. 
some r | 

Cal. Prodigiously handsome indeed. e 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigiously handsome ! and is she 
reckoned a sensible girt? _ | 

Oak, A very sensible, modest, agreeable. young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely fond 
of her, I am sure. You cann't imagine how happy I 
was in her company. Poor Charles! she soon made 


a conquest of him, and no wonder, she has so many 
elegant accomplishments! such an infinite fund of 


cheerfulness and good humour! WHY; she's the dar- | 
ling of the whole country. | 


Mrs, Oak. Lord! you seem "quite in raptures about 


_ Oak. Raptures l- not at all. 1 was only telling you 
the young lady's character. I thought you would be 
glad to find that Charles had made so sensible a 
choice, and was so likely to be happy. 


| Mrs. Oak. O, Charles! True, as you say, Charles 


will be mighty happy. 
Oak, Don't you think so? 


about her. I was thinking whether we could de of 
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Mrs. Oak. l am convinced of it. Poor Charles! 1 
am much concern'd for him. He must be very uneasy 


anv service to him in this affair. 
Ock Was you, my love? that is very good of you, 
Why, to be sure, we must endeavour to assist him. 


Let me see? How can we manage it? Gad! I have 


hit it. The luckiest thought! and it will be of great 
service to Charles, | 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it? [Eagerly Yo know 
I would do any thing to serve Charles, and oblige 


7 you. 7 OY [ Mulaly, 


Oak. That is $0 hadi Tord, my dear, if you 
w ould but always consider things in this proper light, 
and continue this amiable temper, we should be the 
happiest people 

Mrs. Oak. 1 believe so: but what's your proposal ? 

_ Oak. 1 am sure you'll like it.—Charles, you know, 


may perhaps be so lucky as to meet with this 


lady.“ | 
M8» Oak. True, 
Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with your 
leave, my dear 
Mrs. Oak. Well! : 
Oak. Bring her home here 
Mrs. Oak, How! | 


Oak. Yes, bring her home here, my dear! —1t will 


make poor Charles's mind quite easy: and you may 
take her under your protection till her father comes 
to town, 
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Mrs. Oak. Amazing! this is even beyond my ex- 
pectation. 


Oak. Wh i- hat - Sh 
Mrs. Oak. Was there ever r such assurance? Take 
ker under my protection! What! would you keep 
her under my nose? 
Oak. Nay, 1 never conceiy'd—I thought you would | 
have approv'd-—- . | 
Mrs. Oak, What ! make me your convenient wo- 


man! No place but my own house to serve your 
purposes? | 


Oak. Lord, this is the Strangest mixapprehenion ! 
Jam quite astonished. 

Mrs. Oak. Anoniahed 1. yes confused, detected, 
betrayed by your vain confidence of imposing on me. 
Why, sure you imagine me an ideot, a driveller, 
Charles, indeed! yes, Charles is a fine excuse for you. 
The letter this morning, the letter, Mr. Oakly! 

Oak. The letter! why sure that: 

Mrs, Oak. 1s sufficiently explained. You have made 
it very clear to me, Now I am convinced, I have 
no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you for some 
hints you have given me, and you may be sure I shall 
make use of them: nor will I rest, till I have full 
conviction, and overwhelm you with the strongest 
proof of your baseness towards me. 

Oak. Nay, but | 
Mrs. Oak, Go, 1 1 I have no doubt of your false- 
hood : away! _ „„ 5» Ext Mrs. Oakly. 

Jak. Was there ever any thing like this? Such 


my lady to-day. She won't see a single soul, sir. 
| [Exit | 
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unaccountable behaviour ! angry I don't know why! 
jealous of I know not what! pretending to be satis. 
fed merely to draw me in, and then creating ima. 
ginary proofs out of an innocent conversation. 
Hints! hints IJ have given her I- What can she 
mean? | 5 | 


TOILET crossing the Stage, 
Toilet ! where are you going ? 
| Toilet. To order the porter to let in no company to 


Oak. What an pp woman! Now will she 
sit all day feeding on her suspicions, till she has con- 


vinced herself of the truth of them. | 


Jon crossing the Stage. 
Well, sir, what's your business? 
John. Going to order the chariot, sir 1—my lady 8 


going out immediately. 1285 [ Exit. 


Oak, Going out! what is all this? But every way 
She makes me miserable. Wild and ungovernable 


as the sea or the wind] made up of storms and tem- 


pests! I cann't bear it: and © one way or other I will 


| Py an end to it. . e 


——— Oo — 


mae. 
* 


| SCENE III. 


Lady FREELOVE'S House - Enter Lady FREELO VE 
uit /i a card Servant following. 5 
PM Free. Reading as che enters. |—* And will take 
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hy MW the | berty of waiting on her ladyship | en cavalier, as 
ati. Ihe comes from the menege.* Does any body wait - 
ma. that brought this card ? | 
gerd. Lord Trinket's servant is in the hall, niadant; 

She J. Free. My compliments, and I shall be glad to 
zee his lordship.— Where is Miss Russet? 

Serv, In her own chamber, madam. 

J. Free, What is she doing? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 


_ t 7 
1 L. Free. Oh!] ridiculous 1 scribbling to that Oake 
„ b, | suppose. { Abart. Let her know I should be 
| glad of her company here. [Exit Servant. 
de 

7 I. Free. It is a mighty troublesome thing to ma- 


nage a simple girl, that knows nothing of the world. 
Harriot, like all other girls, is foolishly fond of this 
young fellow of her own choosing, her first love, 
that is to say, the first man that is particularly civil, 
| and the first air of consequence which a young lady 
gives herself. Poor silly soul But Oakly must not 
have her positively. A match with Lord Trinket 
will add to the dignity of the family. I must bring 
her into it. I will throw her into his way as often as 
possible, and leave him to make his party od 2 as 
fast as he can. But t here she comes. | 


Enter Hankior. 


Well! Harriot, still in the pouts! nay, pr "ythee, my 

dear little run-away girl, be more cheerful} your 

everlasting melancholy puts me into the vapours. 
Her. Dear madam, excuse me, How can 1 be 
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ther's temper so well, that I am sure this step of mine 
must almost distract him. I sometimes wish that 1. 
had remained in the country, let what would have] 
been the consequence. | 

I. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's 8 certain; 
but it need not be so uneasy about papa, as you e 
that 1 wrote by last night's post to acquaint him that 
his little lost sheep was safe, and that you are ready to 
obey his commands in every particular, except mar- 
rying that oaf, Sir Harry Beagle. —— Lord! Lord! 
what a difference there is between a country and town 
education! Why, a London lass would have jumped 
out of a window into a gallant's arms, and without 
thinking of her father, unless it were to have drawn 
a few bills on him, been an hundred miles off in nine 
or ten hours, or perhaps out of the Kingdom 1 in twen- 
ty-four. =O 

Har, 1 fear I have alas been too > precipitate [ 
tremble for the conse quences, | 

L. Free. 1 swear, child, you are a downr ight prude. 
Your way of talking gives me the spleen; so full of 
affection, and duty, and virtue, 'tis just like a funeral 
Sermon. And yet, pretty soul! it can love.—Well, 
I wonder at your taste; a sneaking simple gentle- 
man | without a title! and when to my knowledge 
you might have a man of quality to-morrow. 

Har. Perhaps so. Your ladyship must excuse me, 

but many a man of quality would make me miserable. 

L. Free. Indeed, my dear, these antideluvian no- 
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41 
tions will never do now a- days; and at the same 
ime too, those little wicked eyes of yours speak a 
rery different language. Indeed you have fine eyes, 
child! And they have made fine work with Lord 
Trinket. | 

Har. Lord Trinket | {Contemptuously. 

I. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket : you know it as well 
23 L do, and yet, you ill-natured thing, you will not 
vouchsafe him a single smile. But you must give 
the poor Soul a little encouragement, pr'ythee do. 

Har. Indeed I cann't, madam, for of all mankind 
Lord Trinket is my aversion. | Q 

L. Free, Why $0? child! He is counted a well. 
bred, sensible young fellow, and the women all 
think him handsome. | ey 

Har. Yes, he is just polite enough to ba able to be 
very unmannerly with a great deal of good breeding; 
is just handsome enough to make him most exces- 
Sively vain of his person; and has just reflection 
enough to finish him for a coxcomb; qualifications, 
which are all very common among those whom your 
ladyship calls men of quality. | 

L. Free. A satirist too! Indeed, my dene, this af. 
fectation sits very aukwardly upon you. There will! 
be a superiority in the behaviour of persons of 


Nl. 
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fashion. 


Har. A superiority, indeed! For his lordship al- 
ways behaves with so much insolent familiarity, that 
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other favours, rather than to pass my whole life witly 
him. 


J. Free. Innocent tins child, which every fine 


woman expects to be taken with her, as an acknow. 


ledginent of her beauty. 
Har. They are freedoms, which, [ think, no inno. 


cent woman can allow, 


Li: Free. Romantic to the last degree !—Why, you 
are in the country $till, Harriot! 


Euter Servant. 


Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam! Exit Servant, 
I. Free, 1 8wear now 1 have a good. mind to 200 
him all you have said. 


Enter Lord TRINKET in boots, Ge. as from the Riding: 
| House. 


Your lordship's most obedient humble servant. 
I. Triuk. Your ladyship does me too much honour, 


Here I am en bottzne as you sce,—just come from the 
mene,e. Miss Russet, I am your slave. I declare 


it makes me quite happy to find you together, *Pon 
honour, ma'am, | To Harrior.] i begin to conceive 
great hopes of you: and as for you, Lady Freelove, 


J cannot sufficiently commend your assiduity with 


your fair pupil. She was before possessed of every 
grace that nature could bestow on her, and nobody 
is so well qualified as your ladyship to Five her the 


Bon Ton, 
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Har. Compliment and contempt all in a breath! 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But waving my ac- 
wnowledgments, give me leave to ask your lordship, 
whether nature and the Bon Ton (as you call 11) are 80 

lifterent, that we must give up one 1n order to obtain 
the other ? FD 

L Trink. Totally 88 madam. The W 
aim of the Bon Ton is to render persons of family dif- 
ferent from the vulgar, for whom indeed nature 
zerves very well. For this reason it has, at various 
times, been ungenteel to sce, to hear, to walk, to be 
in good health, and to have twenty other hornble 
perfections of nature. Nature indeed may do very 
well sometimes. It made you, for instance, and it 
then made something very lovely; and if you would 
suffer us of quality to give you the Ton, you would be 
absolutely divine: but now—me—madam—me—— 
nature never made such a thing as me. 

Har. Why, indeed, 1 think your e has very 
few obligations to her. 

I. Trink. Then you really think it's all my own? 
I declare now that is a mighty genteel compliments | 
Nay, if you begin to flatter already, you improve 
apace. Pon honour, Lady Freelove, I believe we 
chall make something of her at last. 

L. Free No doubt on't. It is in vour lordahip? 1 
power to make her a ne woman of fashion at 
once. | 

IL. Trink. Hum! Why, ay — 

Har. Your lordship must excuse me. I am of a 

£56 E ij | 
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very tasteless disposition. I shall never bear to be 
carried out of nature Ne | 

L. Free. You are out of nature now, Harriot! [: 
am sure no woman but yourself ever objected to being 
carried among persons of quality, Would you be- 
lieve it? my lord! here has she been a whole week re 
in town, and would never suffer me to introduce her} ©? 
to a rout, an assembly, a concert, or even to court, bach 
or to the opera; nay, would hardly so much as mix NU 
with a living soul that has visited m. afte 

L. Trink. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt pla 
the manners of persons of fashion, when you will not 1“ 
even honour them with your company. Were you wl 
to make one in our little coteries, we should soon I #* 
make you sick of the boors and bumpkins of the hor- I} © 
rid country. By the bye, I met a monster at the 8 
riding-house this morning, who gave me some intel- 
ligence, that will surprise you, concerning your ſa. 
milly. 

Har. What intelligence ? 

L. Free, Who was this monster, as your oe 
calls him? A curiosity, I dare say. 

I. Trink. This monster, madam, was formerly my 
head groom, and had the care of all my running 
horses, but growing most abominably surly and ex- 
travagant, as you know all these fellows do, I turned 
him off; and ever since my brother Slouch Trinket 
has had the care of my stud, rides all my Principal 
matches himself, and 


Har. Dear my lord, don” t talk of your po and 
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bear brother, but tell me the news. Do you know: 
W:n thing of my father? | 
L Trink. Your father, madam, is now in town. | 
This fellow, you must know, is now groom to Sir 
larry Beagle, your sweet rural swain, and infor med 
ek ne, that his master and your father were running all 
er Mover the town in quest of you; and that he himself 
t, N had orders to enquire after you; for which reason, I 
x W :uppose, he came to the riding- house Stables, to look 
after a horse, thinking it, to be sure, a very likely 
t ¶ place to meet you. Your father, perhaps, i is gone to 
t Neck you at the Tower, or Westminster- Abbey, 
\ W which is all the idea he has of London; and your 
„ faithful lover is probably cheapening a hunter, and 
drinking strong beer at the Horse and Jockey | in 
Smithfielc. 
L. Free. The whole set admirably diced of 10 
Har. Did not your nn inform hum where 
was? | 
I. Trink. Not I, pon honour, madam: that I left : 
to their own ingenuity to discover. : 

L. Free. And pray, my lord, «where in this town 
have this polite company bestowed themselves 1 

L. Trink. They lodge, madam, of al! places in _ 
world, at the Bull and Gate Inn, in Holboin. 

I. Free. Ha, ha, ha | The Bull and Gate! Incom- 
parable | What, have they brought any hay or cattle 
to town? _ 

L. Trink. very well, 1 7 Freelove, very mal 
indeed |— There they are, like so many graziers z 
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and there, it seems, they have learned chat this lady 


cuanha, *pon honour. 
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Wh 


1s certainly in London, Im 
Har. Do, dear madam, send a card direaty to ny MW mi 
father, informing him where J am, and that your dis. 


ladyship would be glad to see him here. For my «11 


part, I dare not venture into his presence till you MW las 
have, in some measure, pacified him; but, for Hea. M dy 


ven's sake, desire him not to . that W ot 
tellow along with him. | 
L. Trank, Wretched fellow | Obo! e Milor 
Trinket! . I A side. 
I. Free. I'll send immediately. Who's thers? 


Enter Servant. | 1 

Serv. C Apart to L. Freelove. ] Sir Birr Beagle is 
below, madam. 

L. Free. | Apart to Serv. ] I am not at home,— 
Have they let him in ? | 

Serv. Yes, madam. _ 

I. Free. How abominably unlucky this is! Well, 
then shew him into my dressing-room. I will come 
to him there. | | [Exit Serv. 

J.. Trink, Lady Sede No engagement, I hope. 
We won't part with you, pon honour. | 

L. Free. The worst engagement in the world. A 
pair of musty old rhe Huy Formal and Miss 
Prate. 

L. Tini. O the beldams 1 As nauseous as pore” 


L. Free. Lud! lud! aſe Shall 1 do with them ? 


Your 


my! 


You 
Tez. 
hed 


Hor 
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Why do these foolish women come troubling me now ? 
I must wait on them in the dressing-room, and you 
must excuse the card, Harriot, till they are gone. I'll 
dispatch them as soon as I can, but Heaven knows 
when I shall get rid of them, for they are both ever- 
lasting gossips; though the words came from her la- 
dyship one by one, like drops from a still, while the 
other tiresome woman overwhelms us with a flood of 
impertinence. Harriot, 1288 entertain his lordship 


ml F eeurt..- | LEA. 


I. Trin. Gone gad, my affairs here begin to 
grow very critical, —the father in town !— lover in 
town !—Surrounded by enemies! What shall 1 
do ?—{ To Harriot.] I have nothing for it but a coup. 
de main, Pon honour, I am not sorry for the coming 


in of these old tabbies, and am much obliged to her 
iadyship for leaving us such an agreeable téte- a- téte. 


Har. Your 2e will find me eee bad 


company. 


L. Trink. Not in the least, my dear | We'll enter- 
tain ourselves one way or other, . 1] warrant you. — 
Egad, I think it a mighty good opportunity to esta- 
blish a better acquaintance with you. 

Har. I don't understand you. 1 

L. Trink. No? Why then I'll speak 8 
[ Pausing and 1 her full in the face. ] You are an 
amazing fine creature, pon honour. | 

Har, If this be your lordship's polite conversation, I 


I shall leave you to amuse yourself in Soliloquy. 
[ Going, 
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. Trink. No, no, no, madam, that must not be. 


[Stopping her. ] This Ps my passion, the opportus | 
nity, all conspire- 


violence. 


great violence to myself if I do not. You must ex- 


cuse me. [Struggling with her, 


Har. Help] help! ner help! 5 

I. Trink. Your yelping will e nothing; no- 
| body will come. | Nn 

Hlar. For Heaven s Sake Sir! My lord! — 

1 | | [ Nozse within, 

J. 77k. Pox on't, what noise? — Then I must 


be quick. . [Still struggling. 
Har. Help murder! help help! 


Enter CuaRtEs hastily. 
Flar. What do I hear? My Harriot's voice calling 
tor help? Ha! [Seeing them.] Is it possible? Turn 


Irin. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, 
A D' whip you through the lungs, pon honour, 


Seruants.. 
IL. Free. How's this >— Swords drawn in my house! 


— Part them [ They are partes, ] This 15 the most 
impudent thing. 


Har. How, sir! you don't intend to do me wy 


L. Trin. Pon honour, ma'am, it will be doing | 


rufflan |—PH find you employment. | Drawings 


[ They fight, Harriot runs out SCTeamemg ps Gc. 


Enter Lady F&FEELOVE, Sir HaRRY Bradl, and 


lence. 
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I. Trink, Well, rascal, 1 sball find a a time, 1 know 
you, sir! 

Char, The sooner the better, 7 know your lordship 
too. 

Ser H. faith, madam, [To L. Free. * we had like 
to have been in at the death. 

L. Free, What is all this? Pray; Sir, what is the 
meaning of your coming hither to raise this disturb- 
ance ? Do you take my house for a brothel ? 

[ To Charles. 

Char. Not I, indeed, madam but 1 believe his 
lordship does. | 

L. Trink. Impudent scoundrel! 

I. Free. Your conversation, sir, is as insolent as 


our behaviour, Who are you? What brought you 


here? | 
Char. J am one, madam, always ready to draw my 
sword in defence of innocence in distress, and more 


especially in the cause of that lady I delivered from 


his lordship's fury; in search of whom 1 troubled 
your ladyship's house. | | 

I. Free, Her lover, I suppose, or what? 

Char, At your ladyship' s service; though not quite 
0 violent in my passion as his lordship there. 

L. Trink, Impertinent rascal ! i 
I. Free. You shall be made to repeni of this inso- 


I. Trink. Your tadyship may leave that to me. 
Char, Hal ha! 
Sir H. But pray what is become of the lady all this 


1 
. 
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: while ? Why, Lady Freelove, you told me she was Su 
not here, and, i'faith, I was just drawing off another 

May, if I had not heard the view- halloo. | Fx 


J. Free. You shall see her immediately, sir! Who's W leav 


there ? | beel 

| ” _ | C 
Euter a Servant. 

Ys | 1 er 

Where is Miss Russet? W 


Serv. Gone out, madam. 

L. Free. Gone out! where ? 

Serv, | don't know, madam : but she ran * 
the back stairs crying for help, crossed the servants 
hall in tears, and took a chair at the door. 

I. Free. Blockheads! To let her go out in a chair 


alone 0, and enquire after her immediately. . 


[ Exit Servant. 5 
Sir H. Gone ! What a pox had 1 just run her 
down, and is the little puss stole away at last? 
I. Free. Sir, if you will walk in [To Sir Har. ] with 
his loraship and me, perhaps you may hear some 
tidings of her; though it is most probable she may 


be gone to her father. I don't know any other friend 
she has in town, _ 


Char. 1 am heartily I She | is gone. She is safer 
any where than in this house. 
L. Free. Mighty well, sir!— 
— attend you, 
. Trink. You shall bear from es sir! 
_ [70 Charles, 


— My lord | Sir Harry! 


Char, Very well, my lord. 
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Sir H. Stole away | 5; 


Pox on't——<stole away. 
[ Exeunt Sir H. and Lord Trink. 

L. Free, Before I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell you, sir, An our behaviour here has 
been so extraordinary— = 

Char. My treatment T_ madam, has indeed been 
very extraordinary. | 

I. Free. Indeed wel no matter permit me 
to 0 acqfualnt you, sir, that there lies your way out, and 
that the greatest favour you can do 8 is to leave 
the house immediately. : 1 

Char, That your ladyship may y depend on. Since 
you have put Miss Russet to flight, you may be sure 
of not being troubled with my company. ll after 
her immediately—1 can't rest till 1 b what is 
become of her | | | 

I. Free. If she has any regard for her copitatiing 
She'll never put herself into such bands as yours. 

Char. O, madam), there can be no doubt of her re- 
gard : for that, by her leaving your ladyship. 

L. Free. Leuve my house. 

Char. Directiy.— 4 charming hows! and: a 
charming lady of the house too | Ha, Bs hal 

I. Free. Vulgar ſellow! 5 1 

Char. Fine lady! _  [ Exeunt severally, 
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ACT It, SCENE 1. L. 


Lady Fart LOVE's House. Enter Lady FUFELOVE, 6 and 


60 | 

Lord TRINKET. F 

| che. 

Lord Trinket. | 

Doane, Doucement, my dear Lady F reelove [——. e. 
Excuse mel I meant no harm, *pon honour. _ le. 


I. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this is Ne. 
absolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeness to a Nes 
young lady in, my house! What will the world Say ch. 
of it? $1 
I. Trink. Just what the world pleases, —lt does 

not signify a doit what they say. — However, I ask Þ rc 
pardon ; but, *egad, I thought it was the best way. tc 
I. Free. For shame, for shame, my lord! I am 
quite hurt at your want of discretion. Leave the p 
whole conduct of this affair to me, or I'll have done 
with it at once. How stranyely you have acted! Ill | 
There Iwent out of the way on purpose to serve you, 

by keeping off that looby Sir Harry Beagle, and pre- 
venting him or her father from seeing the girl, till 

we had some chance of managing her ourselves.— 

And then you chose to make a disturbance, and 
spoiled all. 

L. Trink, Devil take Sir ae rother scoundrel 
"160 l That they should come driving hither just 

at so critical an instant |——And that the wild little 


thing should take wings. and By away the lord know 
Whither! 


Hl, 


and 
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2 Free. Ay, — And there again you was indis- 
cect past redemption. To let her know, that hei 
ater was in town, and where he was to be found 
001 For there J am confident she must be gone, as 
he is not acquainted with one creature in London. 

L. Trink, Why a father is in these cases the prs- 
aler must contess. Pon honour, Lady Freelove, 
| can scarce believe this obstinate girl a relation of 
yours. Such narrow nations! Flt swear, there is 


ess trouble in getting ten women of the premiere volee, 


than in conquering the scruples of a silly girl in that 
stile of life. | | 

L. Free. Come, come, my lord, a truce with your 
reflections on my niece ! Let us consider hat is dest 
to be done. e | 

I. Trink, E'en just what your ladyship thinks pro- = 
per. For my part, I am entirely derangee. 

L. Free. Will you Submit to be n by me 
then | 

I. Trink. vn be all obedience- 
slave, *pon honour. 

L. Free. Why then, as this 1s rather an ty affair 
in regard to me, as well as your lordship, and may 
make some noise, I think it absolutely necessary, 
merely to save appearances, that you should wait on 5 
her father, palliate matters as well as you can, and 
make a formal repetition of your Propyent * of mar- 

rage. | | 

IL. Trink. Your Rand 18 s perfectly in me right. 
Lou are quite au fait of the affair. It shall be 

| . 9 


A your dpi 
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done immediately, and then your reputation will beW deck 
safe, and my conduct justified to all the world. bee 
But should the old rustic continue as stubborn as his „ 
daughter, your ladyship, I hope, has no objections to 
my being a little nue, for I must have her, pon But 
honour. | | 1 
I. Free. Not in the least. | — 
L. Trink. Or if a good opportunity Should — 5 
and the girl should be still untractable- 
I. Free. Do what you will, I wash my hands of it, 
She's out of my care now, you know. — But you 
- must beware your rivals. One, you know, is in the 
house with her, and the other will lose no opportu- N 


nities of getting to her. - l 
L. Trink. As to the fighting 3 1 hall cut 1 
out work for him in his own way. I'll send him a a 


petit billet to- morrow morning, and then there can be 


no great difficulty in e her bumkin father, 
and the baronet. 


| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyship. 
IL. Free. O the hideous fellow | The Irish sailor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordship to get 
the post of regulating captain. I suppose he is come 
to load me with his odious thanks, I won't be troubled 
with him now. MET EO 
I. Trink. Let him in, 1 all means. He is the best 
creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect sea- 
monster, and always looks and talks as if he was upon 
i | 
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deck. Besides, a thought strikes me. — lle may 
be of use. | | 

L. Free. Well——send the creature up then. 

| [ Ext Servant, 

But what fine thought i is this J 

I. Trink. A coup de matire, pon honour |. I intend 
but hush | Here the N comes. | 


Enter: Captain 0' Cur TER, 


I. Free. Captain, your humble servantl 1am very 
glad to see you. | | 

O' Cut. I am much oblaned to you, my lady | 3 
my conscience, the wind favours me at all points. 1 
had no sooner got under way to tank your ladyship, 
but J have born down upon my noble friend his lord- 
ship too. I hope your lordship's well? 

J. Trink. Very well, I thank you, captain l Rut 
you seem to be hurt in the service: what is the mean- 
ing of that patch over your right eye? | 

VCut. Some advanced wages from my new post, 
my lord | This pressing is hot work, tho” it entitles 
us to Smart-money. | 

L. Free. And pray in what perilous adventure did | 
you get that scar, captain? 

O Cut. Quite out of my element, PP Was my lady! 
1 got in an engagement by land. A day or two 
ago I spied three stout fellows, dee to a mer- 
chant- man. They made down Wapping. 1 imme- 
diately gave my lads the signal to chace, and we bore 
down right upon them. They tacked, and lay to. We 
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ever you will soon have better employment, for! 
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gave them a thundering broadside, which they re. 


saved like men; and one of them made use of small 


arms, which carried off the weathermost corner 9 
Ned Gage's hat; so I immediately stood in with him, 
and raked him, but resaved a wound on my starboard 
eye, from the stock of the pistol. However, we tock 
them all, and they now lie under the hatches, with 
fifty more, a- board a tender off the Tower. 

L. Trin. Well done, noble captain — But how. 


think the next step to your "ume Pe Is nen, 
a ship. | 

O'Cut. T he sooner the better, my lord | Honest 
Terence O'Cutter shall never flinch, I warrant you; 
and has had e sea-sarvice as any man in the 
navy. 


I. Trink, You may depend i on my good offices, cap- 
tain |—But in the mean time it is in your power to do 
mea favour. | 


© Cut. A favour ! my lord! your lordship does me 
honour. I would go round the world, from one end 


to the other, by day or by night, to sarve your lord- 
ship, or my good lady here. 


L. Trink. Dear madam, the luckiest thought i in na- 


ture! [Apart to L. Free, ]—The favour I have to ask 
of you, captain, need not carry you so far out of your 
way. The whole affair is, that there are a couple of 
impudent fellows at an inn in Holborn, who have af- 
fronted me, and you would oblige me infinitely, by 
pressing them into his Majesty's service. 
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L. Free. Now I understand you, — Admirablet 
[Apart to L. Trink. 
O'Cut. With all my heart, my lord, and tank you 
too, fait. But, by the bye, I hope they are not house- 
keepers, or freemen of the city. There's the devil to 
pay in meddling with them. They boder one so 
about liberty and property, and stuff. It was but 
other day that Jack Trowser was carried before my 
Lord Mayor, and lost above a twelvemonth's Pay, 
for nothing at-all—at- all. | 
IL. Trink, I'll take care you Shall be Wende into 5 
no trouble. These fellows were formerly my grooms. 
If you'll call on me in the! morning, I'll go with you 
to the place. | 
O' Cut. I'll be with your lordship, and iris with 
me four or five as pretty boys as you'll wish to clap 
your two lucking eyes upon of a summer's day, 
L. Trink. 1am much obliged to you. But, Captain, 
H have another little favour to beg of you, 
O'Cut. Upon my shoul, and I'll do it. 
L. Trink. What, before you know it ? 
O' Cut. Fore and aft, my lord! _ 
L. Trink. A nt . eee me in A Point 


of honour 
Cut. Cut his troat. | | 
I. Trink. Will you carry him a loner fruit me 135 
O'cut. Indeed and I will ; and I'll take you in tow 


too, and you shall engage him yard-arm and yard-arm. 


I. Trink. Why then, captain, you'll come a little 
earlier to- morrow morning than you proposed, that 
| Fiij 
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vou may y attend him with my billet, before you pro- 
ceed on the other affair. | 


O'Cut. Never fear it, my lord! Your sarvant! 
— My ladyship, your humble sarvant! 


I. Free. Captain, yours! Pray give my service tog 
my friend Mrs. O' Cutter. How does she do ? 


ger 
O Cut. I tank your ladyship's axing The deat 5 
creature is purely tight and well. my at 
I. Trink. How many children have you, captain ? 
O'Cut. Four, and please your EPs and another 01 
upon the stocks. | 
L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at the M 
christening. I'll stand godfather, captain! c 


 O'Cut. Your lordship's very good. 

IL. Trink, Well, you'll come to-morrow. 

O'Cut. O, I'll not fail, my lord! Little Terence 

Oo Cutter never n fait, when a troat is to be cut. 

Exit. 

| L. Free. Ha, 15 na! But sure you don't intend 
to ship off both her father and her Foundry lover for 

the Indies? | 

I. Trink. O no! Only let PI contemplate the in- 

side of a Ship for a day or two. | 

I. Free. Well, but after all, my bag this ! is a very 

bold undertaking. 1 don' t think you” 1 be able to Put 
it in practice. 


I. Trin. Nothing se 80 easy, pon honour. To press 
2 gentleman—a man of quality——one of us 

would not be 89 easy, 1 grant you. But these tellows, 
you know, have not half so o decent an appearance as 


1, 


ro- 


nt! 


e to 


ear. 


| ? 
ler 


he 
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one of my footmen: and from their behaviour, con— 
versation, and dress, it is very possible to mistake 
them for grooms and ostlers. 

L. Free. There may be Something in that indeed. 
But what use do you propose to make of this strata- 
gem? | | | 
IL. Trink. Every use in nature. This artifice must 
at least take them out of the way for some time, and 
u the mean W hile n measures may be concerted to carry. 

off the girl. | LAGER, ITY 
1 == Enter a Servant. e HY 

Serv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
chariot, and desires to have the honour of . to 
your ladyship, on particular business. | 

I. Tin. Mrs. Oakly! what can that jealous- ea 
woman want with you? | 

L. Free. No matter what. I hate her mortally.- — 
Letherin.: | „ Servant. 

I. Trin. What wind blows her hither? 5 

I. Free. A wind that must blow us some good. | 

IL. Trink, How i— 
her, | 

L. Free. How can you be so slow of apprehension By 
she comes you may be sure on some occasion re- 
lating to this girl!: in order to assist young Oakly 
perhaps, to sooth me, and gain intelligence, and so 
forward the match; but I'll forbid the banns, I u ar- 
rant you. — Whatever she wants, I'll draw some 


[ was amazed you chove to see 


_ 5weet mischief out of it — But away! away —1 


think 1 hear her—shp down the back stairs —or, 
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stay, now I think on't, go out this way meet her- e 
and be sure to make her a "oy respectful bow, as | que 
you £0 out. | has 


: Trink, Hush! dere she is. | J 


Enter Mrs. OakLx. 
L Trinket bows, and exit. ] | 

Mrs, Oak. 1 beg 2888 for giving your + Iadyship 
this trouble, 

L. Free, 1 am always glad of the honour of Seeing 
Mrs. Oakly. | 
Mrs. Oak, There is a letter, idem, just come > from 
the country, which has occasioned some alarm in our } 
family. It comes from Mr. Russe. | | 

I. Free, Mr. Russet! | 

Mrs, Oak. Yes, from Mr. Russet, madam | and is 
_ chicfly concerning his daughter. As she has the ho- 
nour of being related to your ldystup; I took the li- 
- berty of waiting on you. 
L. Free. She is indeed, as you say, madam, a rela- 
tion of mine! but after what has Happened, I scarce 
know how to acknowledge her. 

Mrs. Oak. Has she been so much to blame then? 

J.. Free. So much, madam ?——Only judge for 
yourself. —— Though She had been so indiscreet, not 
to say indecent in her conduct, as to elope from her 
father, I was in hopes to have hush'd up that matter, 
for the honour of our family. But She has run 
away from me too, madam !—went off in the most t ab- 
rupt manner, not an hour ago. | 


Hl. 
1 


ag 
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Mrs. Oak. You surprise me. Indeed her father, by 
his letter, Seems apprehensive of the worst conse- 
quences. - But does your ladyship 1 ns any harm 
has happened ? 

L. Free, I can't tell—1 hope SOON 9 indeed 
she is a strange girl, You know, madam, young wo- 
men cann't be too cautious in their conduct. She is, 
1 am sorry to declare it, a very een person to 
take into a family. | | 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! _ = 1 {erm 

J.. Free. If I was to say all T know EF 8 

Mrs. Oak. Why sure your ladyship knows of no- 
thing that has been carried on clandestinely between 
her and Mr. Oakly,  _ "On disorder. | 

L. Free. Mr. Oakly ! | 

Mrs. Oak. Mr. Oakly—no, not Mr. Oakty—that 
is, not my husband don't mean him—not him 
but his nephew young Mr. Oakly. 

I. Free. Jealous of her husband! So, so! Now I 


know my game. | . Aside. 


Mrs. Oak. But pray, a give me leave to ask, 
was there any thing very particular in her conduct, 


while she was in your ladyship's house ? 


L. Free. Why really, considering she was here 
Scarce a week, her behaviour was rather mysterious; 
—letters and messages, to and fro, between her and 
don't know who——1I suppose you know that Mr. 


 Oakly's nephew has been here, madam. 


Mrs. Oak. I was not sure of it. Has he been i 


wait on your lady slſt already on this occasion? 


„ io Gn 


1 


thoughts of it. 


friend, a kind of go- between, than the lover. 
me, madam, you change colour! you seem uneasy | 
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J. Free. To wait on me !——The expression iz 


much too polite for the nature of his visit.—My lord 


Trinket, the nobleman whom you met as you came 
in, had, you must know, madam, some thoughts of 


my niece, and as it would have been an advantageons 


match, I was glad of it; but 1 believe, after what 
he has been witness to this morning, he will drop all 


Mrs. Oak. 1 am sorry that any relation of: mine 
should so far forget himfelf——. 


L. Free. It's no matter—his behaviour indeed, as 


well as the young lady's, was pretty extraordinary 
and yet after all, 1 don' t believe he! FE the object 


| of her affections. 


Mrs. Oak, Hal | OY [Much alarmed, 


I. Free, She has certainly an attachment some- 


where, a strong one; but his lordship, who was pre- 
sent all the time, was convinced, as well as myself, 
that Mr. Oakly's nephew was rather a convenient 
Bless 


what's the matter? 
Mrs. Oak. Nothing, — 


madam, nothing, —a 


little shock'd that my aida should behave so. 


L. Free. Your husband, madam ! 
Mrs. Oak. His nephew, 1 mean,—His unpardon- 
able rudeness——but I am not well — I am sorry I 
have given your ladyship 50 much trouble 


| take my leave. 


. Free. I declare, madam, you frighten me. Vour 
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being so visibly affected, makes me quite uneasy. j 


hope I have not said any thing— 
lieve your husband is in fault. 
allow themselves strange liberties. 
Jam sure, it cannot be so. 


L really don't be- 
Men, to be sure, 

But I think, nay 
It is impossible. Don't 


jet what J have said have any effect on you. 

Mrs. Oak. No, it has not Il have no idea of sueli 
a thing, Vour Jadyship's most obedient—| Gong, 
returns] But sure, madam, you have not heard or 
don't know any thing. | 


L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I see how it is, 


and it would not be kind to say all I know. I dare 
not tell you what 1 have heard. Only be on your 
guard—there can be no harm in that. 
against giving the Bir! any countenance, 1 see what 
effect it has. 


Mrs. Oak. I will — 1 am winch abit. . 


does it appear to your . then that _ 


Oakly— 


L. Free, No, not at all—oothing i in't, I dare say— 
] would not create uneasiness in a family but I am 
a woman myself, have been married, and cann't help 
feeling for you. — hut don't be uneasy, there's 8 0 


in't, I dare say. 
Mrs. Oak. 1 think $0.——Your ladyshipy 8 humble 
Servant. 


I. Free, Your Servant, a Jon? t 1 
alarmed, 1 must insist on your not maln; e | 


uneasy. 
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Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed not in the least un. 
easy. - Vour most obedient. Exit. 
I. Free. Ha, ha, hal There she goes, brimful of 
anger and jealousy, to vent it all on her husband. 
Mercy on the poor man! 


Enter Lord TyIxKkET. 

Bless me | my lord, I thought you was gone. 
I. Trin. Only into the next room. My curiosity 
would not let me stir a step further. I heard it all, 
and was never more diverted in my like, pon honour, 
Ha, ha, ha! | 

L. Free. How the silly creature took it! Us. ha, ha! 

L. Trink. Ha, ha, ha!—My dear Lady Freelove, 
you have a deal of Eo ee fs a deal of esprit, *pon 
honour. | 

L. Free. A little shell thrown. into the enemy: 8 
works, that's all. | 

Both. Ha, ha, ha, hal : | 
I.. Free. But I must leave yon. 1 have twenty 
visits to pay. You'll let me know how you eee 

in your secret expedition. | 

L. Trink, That you may 49550 on. 

L. Free. Remember then that to-morrow morning 
J expect to see you. — At present your lordship will 
excuse me. Vho's there? | Calling to the Servants. | 
Send Epingle into my dressing- room. 1 ht 

IL. Trink. Sol——If O' Cutter and his myrmidons 
are alert, I think I cann't fail of success, and then 
 prenez garde, Mademoiselle Harriot |—— This is one 


Pa — 
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of the drollest circumstances in nature. — Here is 
my lady Freelove, a woman of sense, a woman that 
knows the world too, assisting me in this design. I 
never knew her ladyship so much out. — How, in 
the name of wonder, can she imagine that a man of 
quality, or any man else *egad, would marry a fine 
girl, after——not J, pon honour. No- no-when 1 
have had the entamure, let who will take the rest of 
the loaf, „ 5 1 [Exit 


— — 


: SCENE UT, 


& 1 . 


Clanges to Mr, OarLY? House. Enter HARRIOT r. . 
lowing a Servant. | 


Har. Not . home l- 
Oakly is not at home, sir? 
Serv. She is just gone out, madam. | 
Har. 1 have something of consequence — lf you 
will give me leave, sir, | will wait till she returns. 
Sas You would not see her, if you did, madam, 
She has given positive orders not to be interrupted 
with any company to-day, | 
Har, Sure, sir, if you was to let her Know that 1 
had particular business 
Serv. 1 should not dare to trouble her, indeed, = 
madam. | | 
Har, How r till ate this is! What can 1 dot— 
Pray, sir, can I see Mr, Oakly then? | 
| G Of 


Are you sure that Mrs. 


re 
2 1 4 
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Har. Pray ds, sir. | 
Serv. Will you favour me with your name, madam? 
Har. Be pleased, sir, to let him Know that a lady 
desires to speak with him. . | 
Serv. I shall, madam. CNS [Exit Servant, 
Har. I wish I could have seen Mrs. Oakly. What 
an unhappy situation am I reduced to! What will the 


world say of me?—And yet what could I do? To 


remain at Lady Freelove's was impossible. Charles, 
I must own, has this very day revived much of my 
tenderness for him; and yet I dread the wildness of 
his disposition. I must now, however, solicit Mr. 


Oakly's protection, a circumstance (all things consi- 


dered) rather disagreeable to a delicate mind, and 
which nothing, but the absolute necessity of it, could 


excuse. Good heavens! What a multitude of dif- 
ficulties and distresses am I thrown into, by my father's 
obstinate perseverance to force me into a marriage, 


which my soul abhors! 


Enter OAK LI. 

Oak, | At entering. ] Where is this lady [Seeing 
ler.] Bless me, Miss Russet, is it you ?-—— Was ever 
any thing so unlucky ? [ Ade J Is it e madam, 
that I see you here? 

Har. It is too true, sir; and the occasion on kick 


I am now to trouble You. is so much in need of an 
apology, tba. 


Kev. Ves, madam: I' acquaint my master, if you 
please. | 


Ill. 


Ou 


very person in the world 1 would not have seen! 


left him n engaged in a duel. 
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Oak. Pray make none, madam. —If my wife should 
return before I get her out of the house again — 
ch LAside. 

Har. I dare 5 Sir, you a are not quite a stranger 
to the attachment your nephew has professed to me. 
Oak. I am not, madam. I hope Charles has not 
been guilty of any baseness towards you. If he Bat, | 


}'il never see his face again. 


Har. I have no cause to accuse him. 8 15 | 
Cal. But what, madam ? Pray be quick! — The br 


Edt} | k. 
Har. You seem uneasy, sir! | 
Oak, No, nothing at all——Pray go on, mad . 
Har. I am at present, sir, through a concurrence 


of strange accidents, in a very unfortunate Situation, 
and do not Know what will become of me without 


your assistance. T 
Oak, I'll do every ching! in my power to serve you, 
I know of your leaving your father, by a letter we 
have had from him. W let me know the rest of | 
5 % TÄ ane | 
Har. My story, sir, is very tho. When 1 left 


my father's I came immediately to London, and took 
refuge with a relation, where, instead of meeting 


with the protection I expected, I was alarmed with 


the most infamous designs upon my honour. It is 


not an hour ago, since your nephew rescued me from 
the attempts of a villain. I tremble to think, that 1 


Gy 
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Oak. He is very safe. He has just sent home the 
chariot from the St. Alban's tavern, where he dine; 
to-day. But what are your commands for me, 
madam? 
Har. I am heartily glad t to hear of his afety. —The 
favour, sir, I would now request of you is, that you 


would suffer me to remain for a few days i in your 
house. | 


Oak. Madam) | 5 | e 
Har. And that in the mean time you will use your 
utmost endeavours to reconcile me to my father, 


without his forcing me into a marriage with Sir Harry 


Beagle. 

Oak, This is the most perplexing situation — 
Why did not Charles take care to A you pro- 
perly ? 
Har. It is most probable, Sir, that 1 Should not have 
consented to such a measure myself. The world is 
but too apt to censure, even without a cause: and if 
you are so kind as to admit me into your house, I 
must desire not to consider Mr. Oakly in any other 
light than as your nephew; as in my present circum- 
Stances I have particular objections to it. 

Oak. What an unlucky circumstance |— 
soul, madam, I would do any thing to serve you—— 
but being in my house, creates a difficulty that 

Har. I hope, sir, you do not doubt the truth of 
what 1 have told you. 1 


Oak. I religiously believe every tittle of it, madam, 


Upon my 


but I have aer family considerations, that 


JI. 

the 
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me, 
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Har. Sure, sir, you cannot suspect me to be base 
enough to form any connections in your family con- 
trary to your inclinations, while I am vg in your 
house. | e | 
Hol. Such clnnettivns; madam, wa do me and | 
all my family great honour. I never dreamt of any 
scruples on that account, What can 1 do Let me 
see let me e og nee LF: 


Enter Mrs. OaxLY behind, mm a capuckin, tippet, Sc. 
Mrs. Oak. IJ am sure I heard the voice of a woman 
conversing with my husband - Ha! [Seeing Har- 
riot.] It is so, indeed! Let me contain myself—l'Il 5 
listen. EY 
Har. I see, sir, you are not inclin'd to serve me 
good heaven 1 what am I reserv'd to ?——W hy, why 
did I leave my father's house to expose myself to 
greater distreses [Ready to weep. 
Oak, I would do any thing for your sake: indeed I 
would, So pray be comforted, and I'll think * some 
proper place to bestow you in. 
Mrs. Oak, Sol so! | | 
Har, What place can be SO proper as Jaw own 
house? | | 
Cal. My dear madam, RPO Por 5 
Mrs, Oak, My dear madam mighty well! 
Oak. Hush l—hark 1l—— what noise no — no- 
thing. But Il] be plain with you, madam, we may 
be interrupted.— The family consideration I hinted 
at, is nothing else than my wife. She is a little un- 
1 G 1 | | | 
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b in her temper, madam and if yon was to be 
admitted into the house, I don't know what would 
be the consequence. | | 

| Mrs. Oak. Very fine 

Har. My behaviour, sir! 


Oak, My dear life, it would be impossible for- vou 


to behave in such a , as not to give Ber __ 
cin. | 5 
Har. But if your 3 sir, took every thing 
upon himself 

Oak. Still that would not do, mb 
TY cilia very morning, when the letter came from your 


father, though I positively denied any knowledge of 
it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almost e 


to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak, The er e 1 have deen bubbled! 

Har. What shall 1 do? What will become of me? 

Oak, Why, look'e, my dear madam, since my wife 
is so strong an objection, it is absolutely impossible 
for me to take you into the house. Nay if I had not 
known she was gone out, just before you came, I 
should be uneasy at your being here even now. So 
we must manage as well as we can, I'll take a pri- 
vate lodging for you a little way off, unknown to 
Charles or my wife, or any body; and if Mrs. Oakly 
should discover it at last, why the whole matter will 
light upon Charles you know. 
Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles 


Har. How unhappy is my situation! Weeping} I 
am ruined tor ever. 
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Oak. Ruin'd 1 Not at all. Such a thing as this has 
happened to many a young lady before you, and all 
has been well again — Keep. up your spirits! Pll 
conirive, if I possibly can, to visit you every day. 

Mrs. Oak. | Advancing.) Will you 80? O, Mr. Oak. 
ly! have I discovered you at last? I'll visit 1 in- 
deed. And you, my dear madam, I'U- 

Har. Madam, I don't understand | 

Mrs. Oak. I understand the whole affair, and live 


understood it for some time past.—You shall have a 


private lodging, miss! lt is the fittest place for 
you, I believe. How dare you look me in the face? 
Oak. For heaven's sake, my love, don't be so vio- 
lent,—You are quite wrong in this affair—you don't 
know who you are a talking to. That lady ig me 
son of fashion. <0 
Mrs. Oak. Fine fashion, ind 1 to beduce ER 
women's husbands | | 
Har. Dear madam ; how can you imagine- 
Oak, I tell you, my dear, this | 18 the young ady that 
Charles | 
Mrs. Oak. Mighty well! but that won't do, A 
Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ? 
Did not I hear your fine "oy of mowing all the blame 5 
upon Charles :- „ 
Oak. Nay, be cool + a moment. - 


vou WY de 


my dear, that the letter which e came this morning re- 


lated to this lady—— 
Mrs. Oak. I know it. i KEN 
Oak. And since that, it seems, Char: es das been 80 

foriunate as oe 
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Mrs. Oak. O, you deceitful man — That trick is 
too stale to pass again with me.——It is plain now 
what you meant by your proposing to take her into 
the house this morning. But the nene 
could introduce herself, I see. 

_ Oak. Fiel ſie l my a she came on purpose to 
enquire for you. 

Mrs. Oak. For ee and Petter dit 
not she watch her opportunity, and come to you just 
as | went out? But I am obliged to you for your 

visit, madam. It is sufficientiy og. Tow don't let 
me detain you. | 

Oak. For shame! for ae Mrs, Oakly! How 

can you be so absurd? Is this proper Dehaviour to a 
lady of her character! 
Mrs. Oak, J have heard her character. Mos my FER 
run-away madam! Now you've eloped from your fa. 
mily, and run away from your aunt! e 
shan't stay here, I promise you. . 

Oah, Pr'ythee, be quiet. You don't know what 


pou are doing, She shall stay. 


Mrs. Oak. She shan't stay a minute. 
Oak. She shall stay a minute, an hour, a day, a 
week, a month, a year !——Sdeath, madam, She Shall 
Stay for ever if I choose it. 

Mrs. Oak. How! 


Har. For heaven's Wes sir, let me g0. I am 


| frighted to death. 


02k. Don't be afraid, madam!——She chal stay, 1 


insist a it. 
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Rus. I within.] I tell you, sir, I will go up. IL am 


sure the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 


Har. O my father! my father! [&Fainis away. 

Oak. See! she faints. [Catching her. ]—Ring the 
bell! Who's there? . 

Mrs. Oak. What! take her into your arms too !— 
i have no r 


| Enter Kovier and Servants, | 

Rus. Where is this——ha! fainting ! [Running to 
ber, O my dear Harriot! my child my child! 

Ock, Your coming so abruptly shocked her spirits. 
But she revives. How do you, madam ? | 

Har. [ To Russet.] O, sir! 

Rus. O my dear girl! How could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with such fondness! 
hut I was sure I should find you here | 

Mrs. Oak, There—there sure he Should find her 
here! Did not I tell you $0?! Are not you a 
wicked man, to carry on such base underhand e 
with a gentleman's daughter? | | 

| Rus, Let me tell you, sir, whatever you may think 
of the matter, I shall not easily put up with this be- 
haviour,—How durst you encourage my daughter to 
an elopement, and receive her in your house. 1 

Mrs, Oak. There, mind that! — The ching is is as 


plain as the light. 


Oak. I tell you, you 6 | 
Rus. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I shall expect ratis- 


faction from your family for so gross an affront, — 
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Mr 


J Ou. 


Zouns, sir, I am not to be used ill by fly; man in 
England. | 4 | 
Har. My dear sir, I can assure you — 


Rus, Hold your tongue, 1 You'll put me in a 1 
passion. Po np to 0! 
Oak. Sir, this is all a mistake. M 
Nus. A mistake! Did not I find her in your house! R 
Daf. Rows my Soul, She has not W in my house 0 
above | OY 
_ Mrs. Oak. Did 1 not J hear you say you would take 
| her a lodging? a private lodging! bag 
Hag. Yes, but that ha 

| Rus. Has not this er been carr jad on a loag | time 
in spite of my teeth? 2 
Oak. Sir, I never troubled myself vi 
Mrs. Oak. Never troubled yourself Did not you 0 
insist on her staying in the house, whether I -would y 
or no? - 
Oak. No. 


Rus. Did not you send to meet ner, wh she came 
to town ? _ | 
02k. No. | 
Mrs. Oak. Did not you deceive me about the lets 
ter this morning ? 12 | 
Val. e tell you, no. | 
Mrs. Oak, Yes—yes—yes——T tell you, yes. | 
Rus. Shan't I believe my own eyes? 
Mrs. Oak. Shan't I believe my own ears? 
Oak. I tell yon, you are both deceived. 
Rus. Zouns, sir, I'll have satisfaction. 
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nin Mrs, Oak. $ UI! stop these fine doings, 1 warrant 


you. | 
04k. *Sdeath, you will not let me speak and you 


a are both alike I think.——1I wish you were married 
to one another with all my heart. 
Mrs. Oak. Mighty well! mighty well ! 
95 Rus. I $hall soon find a time to talk with you. 


Oak. Find a time to talk! you have talked nngh, 
now for all your lives. 

Mrs. Oak, Very finel Come along r Teva that 
lady with her father. Now She is in the properest 
hands, | 

Oak. 1 wish I could ens you in his bead [Going, 
returns. ] I Shall follow, you, madam ! One word with 


| you, sir! The height of your passion, and Mrs. 

1 Oakly's strange misapprehension of this whole affair, 

d makes it impossible to explain matters to you at pre- 
sent. I will do It x when you pirate, and how you 
please. 25 5 

: Rus. Ves, yes; Soil have satisfaction. So, ma- 


dam! I have found you at last. 
fine confusion here. 

; Har. I have, indeed, been the innocent cause of a 
great deal of confusion. _ | | 


Rus, Innocent | — What business had you to be 


running hither after 


Har. My dear sir, you witunderstand' the whole af- 


fair; I have not been in this house half an hour. 
Rus. Zouns, girl, don't put me in a passion]. 


You know I love * a lie puts me in a pas- 
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sion. But come along—we'll leave this house directly 
e singing without. Heyday l what now? 


have 
My 
Alter a noise without, enter Cuanes, drunk. am 
Char. But my wine neither nurses nor babies can bring, dee 
And a big - bellied boille's a mighty good thing. all 1 
| a (Singing. 
What's here? a woman ? Harriot wqonible1 My 
dearest, Sweeiest Harriot | I have been looking all M = 
over the town for you, and at last——— when 1 was 
tired — and weary—and disappointed—why then the 
honest Major and 1 sat down together to drink your 
health in pint bumpers. _ [ Aunn ing uß to her. © 
Rus. Stand off —— How dare you take any liberty 
with my daughter before me? Zouns, = I'll be the | 
death of you. : \ 
Char. Ha! *Squire Russet too. |1—=—You jolly od 
cock, how do you do?—But Harriot! my dear girl! \ 
[Taking hold of ber.] My life, my soul, my 
| Rus. Let her go, sir—come away Harriot Leave { 
him this instant, or I'll tear you asunder. | Pulling her, 
Har. There needs no violence to tear me from a \ 


man who could disguise himself in such a gross man- | 
ner, at a time when he knew 1 was in the utmost dis- 


tress. Disengages herself, and exit with Russet. 
Charles. Only hear me, sir —madam! — my dear 
Harriot— Mr. Russet——gone she's gone |— 


and *egad in very ill humour, and in very bad com- 
_ pany 1— I'll go after her—but hold iI shall only 
make it worse — as [ did now I recollect once be- 


101. 
tly 
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fore. How the devil came they here Who would 


have thought of finding her in my own house 
My head turns round with conjectures.— ! believe I 
am drunk very drunk — so 'egad, I'll e'en go and 
Sleep myself sober, and then enquire the 5 of 
all this, For, | ; 
OP love Sue, ane Sue loves ne, Ke. e 

| — Singing. 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 


OaxLY 's Howe, Eater Mrs. OarLY and Major Oaxuy, | 


| Major. | 
W rell — but sister 


Mrs. Oak. 1 will know the truth of this matter. 
Why cann't you tell me the whole story: 


Maj. I'll tell you nothing. ——There's nothing to 
tell you know the truth = ok? Ec ee what 
have I to do with it? Suppose there was a diszurbance 
yesterday, what's that to me was I here? it's no 
business of mine. | 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ; ue to make it 50 ? 


Am not I well assured that this mischief commenced 


at your house in the country? And now you are 
carrying it on in town. | 
Maj. This is always the case in family 8 


My brother has put you out of humour, and you 


choose to vent your spletn upon me. 
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Mrs. Oak. Because I know that you are the occ:- 
sion of his ill usage. Mr. Oakly never behaved in 
such a manner before. „ 

Maj. I? Am I the occasion of it ? 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, you. I am sure on't. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. | 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed 1 CR: | 

Maj. Ay, indeed: and you are be more obliged 
to me.—Come, come, sister, it's time you should re. 
flect a little. My brother is become a public jest; 
and by-and- bye, if this foolish affair gets wind, the 
u hole family will be the subject of town-talk. _ 

Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take so much 


pains to expose us. —— The little disquiets and un- 


easiness of other families are kept secret; but here 
quarrels are fomented, and afterwards industriously 
made public. And you, sir, you have done all 
this——you are my greatest enemy. | 

Maj. Your truest friend, sister. 

Mrs. Oak. But it's no wonder, You have no o toll; 
ings of huwanity, no sense of domestic happiness, 
no idea of tenderness or attachment to any woman. 
Maj. No idea of plague or disquiet—no, no—and 
yet I can love a woman for all that—heartly—— 
as you say, tenderly——But then I always choose a 
woman should shew a little love for me too. 

Mrs. Oak. Cruel insinuation !—But I defy your 


_ malice—— Mr, Oakly c: can have no doubt of my affec- 
ion for him. 


Maj. Nor 1 neither; and yet your aſfeQtion, Such 


* 
ca- 
It 


as it is, has all the evil properties of aversion. You 
absolutely kill him with kindness. Why, what a life 
he leads! He serves for nothing but a mere whetstone 
of your ill- humour. | 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, tir! | 


Maj. The violence of your temper makes his house 
uncomtortabie to Ons e his * and breaks 


his rest. 


Mrs. Oak, 1 bo Myjor Oakly, rene 


Maj. This it is to have a wife that dotes 1 upon one! | 


the least trifle kindles your suspicion; you take 


fire in an instant, and set the whole family in a blaze, 


Mrs. Oak, This is beyond all patience.—No, sir, tis 


you are the incendiary you are the cause of cann't 


bear such ready to weep. ]—from this instant, sir, I 


forbid you my house. However Mr. Oakly may 


treat me himself, Vil never be made the sport of all 
his insolent relations, | un. 


Maj. Ves, yes, I knew I should be turn'd out of 


doors. There she eee again to my brother 
directly. Poor gentleman !——'Slite, if he was but 


half the man that I am, I'd engage to keep her going 


to aud fro all . like a Shuttlccock, | 


| Enter Cuaulis. 
What, Charles! | | 


Char. 0 major! have you heard of what happened | 


after I left you yesterday? 
Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, 1 have 49s it plain 


enough. But poor | Charles! Ha, haz ha! What * 
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scene of confusion! I would give the world to have 
been there. 


Char, And I would oive the world to have been 
any where else. Cursed fortune! | 

Maj. To come in so opportunely at the tail of a an 
Was not your mistress mighty glad 


to see you? You was very fond of her, I dare say. 


Char, I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudeness I might offer her | I can remember nothing 
— l deserve to lose her to make myself a beast! 
Land at such a time tool O fool, fool, fool! 
Maj. Pr'ythee, be quiet, Charles! Never vex 
yourself about nothing; this will all be made up the 
first time you see her, | 

Char. I should dread to see ber=—ang yet the not 
knowing where she is, distracts me——her father 


may force her to marry Sir my Beagle imme- 


diately. | | 
Maj. Not he, I promise you. She'd run plump 


into your arms first, in spite of her father's teeth. 


Char. But then her father $ Violence, and the mild 
ness of her disposition | 
Maj. Mildness [= Ridiculous |——Trust to the 
spirit of the sex in her. I warrant you, like all the 


rest, She'll have perverseness enough not to do as her 


father would have her. 
Char, Well, well—But then my behaviour to bes 


To expose myself in such a condition to her again! 
The very occasion of our former quarrel 


Maj. Quarrel ! ha, ha, hal What signifies a quar- 


I”, 


Ave 


At . THE JFALOUS WIFE. +. 
[cl with a mistress? Why, the whole affair of making 
love, as they call it, is nothing but quarrelling and 
making it up again. They quarrel 0 e to kiss 
and be friends. | 
Char, Then indeed things seemed to be tak. \for- 
tunate turn To renew our difference at such Aa 
ame! Just when 1 had some reason to hope for a 
reconciliation l May wine be my poison if ever * 


am drunk again!“ 


Maj. Ay, ay, $0 every man Says the next morning. 


Char. Where, where can she be? Her father would 


hardly carry her back to lady Freelove's, and he has 


no house in town himself, nor Sir Harry — I don't 
PII go in search of her, 


know what to think 
though I don't know where to direct myself. | 


7 a 3 | 


Serv. A gentleman, sir, that calls himaedf Captain 


0˙ Cutter, desires to speak with you. 
Char. Don't trouble mann see nobody—Pm 
not at home | | | | 


Serv. The 8 says he has very particular | 


business, and he must see you 
Char, What's his name > Who did you 75 
Serv. Captain O' Cutter, sir. 
Char. Captain O'Cutter! I never bend of bins 


before. Do you know any thing of him, major? 
Te But you hear he has Fee bu- 


Maj. Not 1 
siness. PU an the room. 
Car. He can have no business that need be a secret 
H uy 
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to you. — Desire the Captain to walk up. — [Exit 
Servant. ] What would I give if this unknown 


Captain was to | rank a ANNE from my Marriot! | 


To auer captain O Serin. 


0 Cut, Jontlemen, your sarvant. Ts either of your 
names Charles Oakly, esq. | 


Car. Charles Oakly, sir, is my name, if you have 
any business with it. 

O' cut. Avast, avast, my dear 1—1 have a little 0 
siness with your name, but as I was to let nobody 
know it, I cant mention it till you clear the decks, 
Mie [ Pointing to the major. 

| Char. This gentleman, Sir, is my most intimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me may be men- 
tioned before him. | 

O' Cut. O, if he's your friend, my dear, we may do 
all above-board. It's only about your deciding a de- 
ferance with my Lord Trinket. He wants to shew 
you a little warm work; and as 1 was Steering this 


way, he desired me to fetch you this letter. [Gromg 
a letter.] = 9 


Maj. How, Sir, a challenge 


O' Cut. Yes, fait, a challenge. I am to be his lord- 


ship's second; and if you ere fond of a hot birth, 
and will come along with that jontleman, we'll all go 


to it together, and make a little line of battle a-head 


of our own, my dear. 
Car. Reading. ] Hal what's this ? This may be 


use ful. | | Aide. 


nit 


In 
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Maj. Sir, IT am infinitely obliged to yon. — A rare 
fellow this. [Avde.) Yes, yes, I'll meet all the good 
company. T'Il be there in my waistcoat and pumps, 
and take a morning's breathing with 10 8 hs 
very fond of fighting, sir? | 

O Cut. Indeed and L am ; 1 love it better than Salt 
beef or biscuit. 

Maj. But pray, sir, how are vou interested in this 
difference? Do you know what it is about? 1 

O'Cut. O, the devil burn me, not I. What sig 
nifies what it's about, you know ? So we do but * a 


little. 


Maj. What, fight and not know for what? 
O cut. When the signal's out for Engaging, what 
zignifies talking? 


"Maj. I fancy, sir, a duel is a common breakfast 


with you. I'll warrant hows you” cog been engag'd 
ia many such affairs. 

O' Cut, Upon my shoul, and I hand, sea or land, 
its all one to little Terence O' Cutter. When 1 was 


jast in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for cheating 
me out of a tousand pounds: I fought two of the 
Mermaid's crew about Sally Macguire ; tree about 


politicks ; and one about the play-house in Smock- 


Alley. But upon my fait, since I am in Tug, 1 — 


have done noting at-all, at-all. 


Cher. This is Incky—but my transport will FORE 
cover me. [As:de.] Will you be so kind, sir, [To 
Cutter. ] as to make my compliments to his Lord- 
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Ship, and assure him that I shall do myself the honour! Ch 
of waiting on him. 


il 

O'Cut. Indeed and I will, Ar my dear, won't ao 
you come too? | To Major Oakly, MW C 
Maj. Depend upon 't. We'll go through the whole pre 
exercise: carte, tierce, and segoon, captain. - 1 


Car. Now to get my intelligence. | As:de. ] I think ( 
the time, sir, his lordship appoints in his letter, is— 


0 Cut. You Say right—Six 0 clock. 
Char. And the place—a—a—is— I think, behind 
Montague-House. | | 
O cut. No, wy. dear l- 
Hyde-Park, fait— 
fare of interruption. | 
Char. True, as you say, the Ring! in Hyde: en A 
I had forgot—Very well, P11 not fail you, ir. 
O' cut. Devil burn me, not I. Upon my shoul, 
little Terence O'Cutter will see fair play, or hell 
know the reason—And so, my dear, your sarvant. 
Maj, Ha, ha, hal What a fellow L— He loves 
fighting like a game cock. 
Ctar. O uncle i the luckiest thine i in the ma} 4 
Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body ! I desire no such good fortune. 
Char. Wish me joy, wish me joy | I have found 
her, my dear girl, my Harriot he is at an inn in 
- Holborn, major! | | 
Maj. Ay; | how do you know? 


Avant, by the Ring in 
—1 $ettled it there myself, for 
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Char, Why, this dear, delightful, charming, blun- 
dering captain, has delivered me a wrong letter, 
Maj. A wrong letter | | 
Sly. Char. Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Freelove. | | 
Maj. The devil! What a are the contents 1 


nk Char. The news 1 told you just now, that she's at 
Fn an inn in Holborn :—and besides, an excuse from my 

lord, for not waiting on her ladyship this morning, 
a according to bis promise, as he n be N taken | 
1 


up with his design upon Harriot. | 
: Maj. So —501—A Plot News een | the lord ind the 
in lady. | 
Char. What his plot is I don't know, bit I shall 
beg leave to be made a party in it: so perhaps his 
lordship and I may meet, and decide our deferance, as 
the captain calls it, before to-morrow morning. — 
There! read, read, man! [Giving the letter. 
Maj. {Reading.] Um—um—um—— Very fine! 
And what do you propose doing? mY 9 5 
Char. To go thither immediately. RY 
Maj. Then you shall take me with you. Wo 
knows what his lordship's desigus wy" be? 1 h 
to suspect foul play. e e 
Char. No, no; pray mind your own. business. If 
I find there 1 iS any need of your e I'll send 
for you. | 
Maj. Yowll manage this a ir me a boy now G 
on rashly with noise and bustle, and 9 and * | 
vnn. into another scrape. FIR 


not torment each other more heartily.— 
had but half my spirit — And yet he don't want it 
neither But I know his temper—He pieces out the 
matter with maxims, and scraps of philosophy, and 
odds and ends of sentences—1 must live in Pe | 
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Char, No—no—Let me alone ; I'll go Incog.— 


Leave my chariot at some distance—Proceed pru- 
dently, and take care of myself, I warrant you. 1 


did not imagine that I should ever rejoice at receiving 


a challenge, but this is the most fortunate accident 


that could possibly have . B'ye, b ye, 


uncle! | 1-1 nk hastily, 


Maj. I don't half approve of this—and yet 1 can 
hardly suspect his lordship of any very deep designs 


neither. — Charles may easily outwit him. Hark ye, 


William! [At seeing a servant at some distance. 


Enter Servant. 
| Serv. Sir! 
Maj. Where's my brother? 
Serv. In his study — alone, sir. 
Maj. And how is he, William? | 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, sir. 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or —— 
Serv. I never meddle in family affairs, not I, sir. 


Exit. 


Maj. Well said, William No bad hint for me, 


| perhaps!—What a strange world we live in I No 
two people in it love one another better than my bro- 


ther and sister, and yet the bitterest enemies could 
Ah, it he 


authority of his lady-wife. Zounds, brother! rant, 


terday is not the least. So wild ! So given up to ex- 
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patience is the best remedy Any thing for a quiet | 
life! and so 0n——However, yesterday, to give him 
his due, he behaved like a man. Keep it up, bro- 
ther! keep it up! or it's all over with you. Since 
mischief is on foot, I'll even set it forwards on all 
sides. l'll in to him directly, read him one of my 
morning lectures, and persuade him, if I possibly 5 
can, to go out with me immediately; or work him up 
to some open act of rebellion against the sovereign 


and roar, and rave, and turn the house out of the 
window. If I was a husband!——'Sdeath, what a 
pity it is, that nobody knows how to manage a wife 
but a waren | e Ie 


5— — 


8 


SCENE I. 


Changes to the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter HARRIOr. 
Har. What will become of me? My father is en- 
raged, and deaf to all remonstrances, and here I am 
to remain by his positive orders, to receive this booby 


baronet's odious addresses, — Among all my dis- 
tresses, I must confess that Charles's behaviour yes- 


cesses! And yet——I am ashamed to own it even 
myself——1 love him: and death itself shall not pre- 
vail on me to give my hand to Sir Harry. But 
here he comes! What Shall I ao with him? 


8 
c 
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| Enter Sir Hanz r ke LE. 


Sir 7 Your Servant, miss |1— = What? Not peak 
——Bashful, mayhap— Why then 1 will. —Look'e, 
miss, I am a man of tew words. What signifies hag. 
ling ? It looks just like a dealer. —— What d'ye think 
of me for a husband I am a tight young fellow 
sound wind and limb—free from all natural ble- 


mishes— Rum all over, damme. 


Har. Sir, I don't understand you. Speak Eoin, 
and Fll give you an answer. 

Sir H. English! Why so I do- and 3 plain 
English too. — What d'ye think of me for a hus- 
band 7— That's Englich—eat it I know none of 
your French lingo, none of your n not 1.— 
What d'ye think of me for a husband? The 'squire 
says you shall marry me. 

Har. What shall I say to him? I had best be civil. 
[ Aside.] — I think, sir, you deserve a much better 
wife, and beg | 
Si Il. Better! do, no, though you! re so know- 


ing, I'm. not to be taken in $0,—You re a fine 


thing Your points are all good. 


Har. Sir Hurry! Sincerity is above all ceremony. 


Excuse me, if 1 declare I never will be your wife, 
And if you have a real regard for me, and my hap- 

piness, you will give up all pretension to me. Shall 
V beseech you, sir, to persuade my father not to urge 
2 marriage, to which I am determined n never to con- 
sent? 


1 
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Sir H. Hey 1 how! what! be off !— Why, it's a 
match, miss ! It's done and done on both sides. 
Har. For Heaven's sake, sir, withdraw your claim 
to me. —1 never can be prevailed on indeed I | 
cann't | 


Sir H. What, make a match and then a1 0 ales | 
That's doing of eee, or pay all the world 
over. | 
Har. Lot 4 me prevail 0 on vou, air le am n deters | 
nuned not to marry you at all events. | 
Str H. But your father's determined you shall, miss. 2 
do the odds are on my side,——l am not quite sure 
of my horse, but I have the rider hollow, 2 
Har, Your horse! Sir—d'ye take me for—but 1 
forgive you.—l beseech vou come into m) ae. 
It will be better for us both in the end. | 
Sir H. 1 cann't be off. 
Har. Let me intreat you. 
Sir H. I tell you, it's UNPOUNDA. 
Har. Pray, pray do, sir. | 
Sir A, I cann't, damme. 
Har. I beseech you. 
Sir A. [HM histies 
Har. Bow ! laughed at? 
Sir H. Will you ny me? Dear lh, Alty Croker # 
6744 | S12genge 
Haw: Marry you ? 1 wad rather. be married to a 
slave, a wretch —Youl 0 [Walks about, 
Sir H. A tine going thing——She has a deat of 
L 
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his brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper. 
expect nothing else from him, and he is below my 
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foot——treads well upon her potato gan: aboye 
her 83 : 

Har, Peace, wretch Do you ein to me as if 
were your horse? | 

Sir H. Horse! Why not speak of my home? If 


| your fine ladies had half as many good Py they 


would be much better bargains. : 
Har. And if their wretches of husbands liked them 


half so well as they do their en they would lead 
better lives. 


Sir H. Mayhap 50. — hut what nignifies talking 
to you ?-—— The *Squire shall know your tricks 


He'll doctor you, —PV go and talk to him. 


Har. Go any where, so that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in—lIf you won't goin a 
snaffle, you must be put in a curb—He'll break 
you, damme. | Exit. 

Har. A wretch VE I was to blame to suffer 
I could 


anger. How much trouble has this odious fellow 
caused both to me and my poor father II never dis- 
obeyed him betore, and my denial now makes him 


quite unhappy. In any thing else I would be all sub- 


mission; and even now, while I dread his rage, my 


heart bleeds for his uneasiness—1 wish 1 could re- 


solve to obey him. 


Enter Russgr. 


Rus. Are not you a sad sir! ? a perverse, stubborn 
obstinate 


Is. 
ove 


if J 
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Har. My dear sir | 

| Rus. Look ye, Harriot, don't e -you'll put 
me in a passion — Will you have him — Answer 
me that—W hy dow t the i speak — Will you have 
him? 

Har, Dearest sir, there 18 nothing in the eel 
else | | | 
Aus. Why there thereto Lock ye thereto. 
Zounds, you shall have him — Hussy, you shall 
have him — vou shall marry him to night — Did 
not you promise to rective him civilly i—How came 


you to affront him? 


Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly; but his 
behaviour was so insolent and insupportable x 
Rus. Insolent !—Zounds, I'll blow his brains out. 


——[nsolent to my dear Harriot -A rogue! a vil- 


lain! a scoundrel! Ill—but it's a lie—l know it's a 
lie—He durst not behave insolent—Will you have 
him ? Answer me that, Will you have him 
Zounds, you shall have him, 

Har. If you have any love for me, sir 

Rus. Love for you !—You know I love you—You 
know your poor fond father dotes on you to madness. 
I would not force you, if I did not love you 
Don't I want you to be happy: — But I know what 
you would have. You want young Oakly, a rakes 
helly, drunken | | 

Har. Release me from Sir Harry, and if I ever 
marry ee your consent, renounce me for ever. 

| 48: | 
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Rus. I will renounce ans unless you'll have Sir wh 
Barry, ws 
Har. Consider, my dear sir, you'll make me mi. 
serable, I would die to please you, but cannot pros- 
titure my hand to a man my heart abhors. Ab. 
solve me from this hard command, aud in every thing 
else it will be happiness to obey you. ; 
Rus. Yowll break my heart, Harriot, you'll break 
my heart——- Make you miSerabie | Don't I want to 


make you happy? Is not he the richest man in the 2 
county That will make you happy. - Don't all I 
the pale-taced girls in the country long to get him? I 6 
——And yet vou are so perverse, and wayward, and 
Stubborn—— Zounds, you shall have hum, | 
Har, For Heaven's sake, sir g 
Rus. Hold your tongue, Harriot !—Þ'll hear none N 
of your nonsense. You shall have him, I tell you, 
you shall have him——He shall marry you this very 


night -U go for a license and a parson imme- 
diately. Zounds! Why do l stand arguing with you? 
An't I your father? Have not 1 a right to dispose of 
you? You shall have him. 

Har. sir 

Rus. 1 won't hear a word. You shall have him. 

| Bet, [ Exit, 

Har. "kts me |—but one wordl—He will 
not hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
marriage. I will die before 1 consent to it. You 
% have him! O that fathers would enforce their 
commands by better arguments! And yet I pity him, 


E 


> 


ON: 
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while he afflicts me.— He upbraided me with Charles, 
his wildness and intemperance Alas | but too justly 
—— 1 see that he is wedded to his excesses; and L 
ought to conquer an affection for him, which will 
only serve to make me , ; 


Enter CHARLES 7 in a Frock, Ge. | 


Ha! What do I see! : | (C Screaming. ; 

Char. Peace, my. love My dear life, make no 
noise II have been hovering about the house this 
hour just now saw your father and Sir Harry go 


out, and have seized this precious Wenn to 


row myself, at your feet. 


Har. You have given yourself, sir, a great deal of 


needless trouble. I did not expert. or hope. | for the 
tavour of such a visit. | 
Char. O my dear Harriot, your words and looks : 


cut me to the soul. You cann't imagine what I suf. 


fer, and have suffered since last night——And yet 1 
have in some fond moments flattered myself, that the 
service 1 was so fortunate as to do you at Lady Free- 
love's, would plead a little in my favour. pi 
Har. You may remember, sir, that you took a 
very early opportunity of cancelling that obligation, | 
Char, I do remember it with shame and despair, 
But may 1 perish, if my joy at having delivered you 
from a villain was not the cause! My transport more 
than half intoxicated me, and wine made an easy con- 
quest over me. l tremble to think lest I should have 
behaved in such a manner as you cannot aeg. 
Iii 
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Har. Whether 1 pardon you or no, sir, IS a matter 


of mighty little consequence. 


Char. O my Harri! Upbraid me, reproach me, 
do anv thing but look and talk with that air of cold. 
ness and indifference] Must 1 lose you for one of. 
ferice? when my soul dotes on you, when 1 love you 


to distraction | 


Har. Did it appear like love, your conduct vester. 
day ? To lose yourself 1n riot, when 1 was exposed 
to the gre test distresses! | 


Char. I feel, I feel my shame, and own it. 
Har. You confess that vou don't know in what 
manner you behaved. Ought not Ito tremble at the 
very thoughts of a man, devoted to a vice which ren- 


ders him no longer a judge or master of his own 


conduct? | 

Char. Abandon me, if ever 1 _ of it again, 
O Harriot! J am distratted with ten thousand fears 
and apprehensions of losing you for eve. — The 
chanibermaid, whom I bribed to admit me to you, 
told me that when the two gentlemen went out, they 
talked of a license. What am | to think? Js it 


possible that you can resign yourself to Sir Harry 
— Can you then con- 


Beagle: [ Harriot patses. | 
sent to give your hand to another? No, let me once 


more deliver you Let us seize this lucky moment! 


— My chariot stands at the corner of the next street 
— Let me gently force you, while their absence al- 


lows it, and convey you from the brutal violence of a 
constrained marriage. | 


self ! 


40 IV. THE JEALOUS Wirt- e 0 


Har. No II will wait the event, be it whit it may. 


—O Charles, I am too much inclined—They sha'n't 


force me to marry Sir Harry Gut your behaviour 
Not half an hour ago, my father reproached me 
with the looseness of your character? (Weeping, 

Char. I see my folly, and am asham cd of it; You 


have reclaimed me, Harriot!—0On my Soul you have. 


If all women were as attentive a+ yourseli to the 


morals of their lovers, a libertine would be ai un- 


common character, — gut let me persuade you to 
leave this place, while you may— Major Oakly Will 
receive us at his house with pleasure am shocked 
at the thoughts of what your stay here may reserve 
you 00% | | . ako 

Har. No, I am 1 to remain so leave 
my father again, to go off openly with a man, of 
whose libertine character he has himself so lately been 
a witness, OTE his anger, and 1mpeach my 
reputation. OS | 

Char. Fool! fool! How os have made my- 
-Consider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of 
your situation; besides I have reason to fear other 


| designs against you. 


Har. From other designs I can be no where so se- 


cure as with my father. 


Char. Time flies - Let me persuade vou! 

Har. I am resolved to Stay here. 

Char. You distract me. For Heaven's sake. 

Har. I will not think of it. 
Car. Consider, my angel! 
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Har. I do consider, that your conduct has made it 
absolutely improper for me to trust myself to your I dir, 
care. 
_ Char. My „ Sdeathl But 
then, my dear TITTY, the NT YOu” are in, the | 
NecesSSity=—— 


Enter Chambermaid. 


Chand. 0 law, ma' am! — Such a rr acci- 


dent! As sure as I am here, there's a press- gang 
has seized the two gemmin, and is carrying them IM * 
away, thof so be one an 'em says as how he's a knight h 
and baronight, and my en: a 'squire and a 
housekeeper. | 


Har. Seized by a press- . Linporeible, | 
Char, O, now the design comes out. But I'll | 
baulk his lordship. 6 | | 
Chamb. Lack-a-dasy, ma'am, what can we do? 
There is master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, 
all gone a'ter 'em There is such an uproar as 
never Was. 1 . Exit. 
Har. If 1 thought this was your contrivance, sir, 
I would never speak to you again. „ 
Cbar. I would sooner die than be ouilty: af ie. 
This is Lord Trinket's doing, I am sure. I knew he 
nad some scheme in agitation, by a letter I inter- 
cepted this morning. 
Har. [ Screams.] 5 3 
Char. Hal Here be comes. Nay then, it's plain 
enough. Don't be frighted, my love! I'll protect 


Pons. 
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ou. — But now I must desire you to follow my 
directions. | 


Enter Lord TRINKtT., 


L. Trink. Now, madam, Pox on't, he here 
again! Nay, then, [ Drawzng.]come, sir! Youre 
unarmed, I see., Give up the lady: give her up, I 
Say, or Jam through you in a twinkling. | 

Going to make a pass at Charles, 


Char. Keep your distance, my lord! I have arms, 


| Producing @ pistol.] If you come a foot nearer, you 
hang a brace of balls thro* your lordship's head. 

I. Trink. How? what's this ? pistols ! 

Car. At your lordship's service. 
pistol my lord. Those, you know, are our wea- 
If this misses, I have the fellow to't in my 
pocket,——Dow't be frighted, madam. His lordship . 


Sword and 


| Has removed your friends and relations, but he will 


take great care of you. Shall I leave you with him? 
Har, Cruel Charles! You Know- | must go with 
you now. | 
Char. A little way from the door, if your Jordehip 


pleases. | [Waving his hand. 
L. Trink. Sir l—'Sdeath Madam l- 
Char, A little more round, my lord. [Woving | 


J.. Trink, But, sir !—Mr. Oakly 

Char. I have no leisure to talk with your lordship 
now. — A little more that way, if you please. 
[Vauing.]}—You know where I live.-—— If you have 
any commands for Miss Russet, you will hear of her 
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too at my house. Nay, keep back, my lord. [ Pre. 
genting] Yoar lordship's most obedient humble 
Servant. [Exit with Marriot. 
I. Trink. [. ooking after them, and pausing for a short 
time —— cut a mighty riticulons figure here, *pon 
honour. So I have been concerting this deep 
scheme, merely to serve him. -—-- Oh, the devil take 
such intrigues, and all silly country eirls, that can 
give up a man of quality and figr. e, for a fellow that 
nobody knows. > e 


WP Cy, 


ATV. SCENE Ii. 


Lady FREELOVE's House. Enter Lord TRINKET, Lady 
FREELOVE wth a Letter, and Captain O'CUTTER. 


Lord Trinket. | 
Was ever any thing so unfortunate > Pox on't, 
captain, how could vou make such a strange blunder? 

O'Cut. 1 never tought of a blunder. | was to da- 
liver two letters, and if I gave them one a piece, I 
; tought it was al! one, fait. 

L. Free And so, my lord, the ingenious captain 
gave the leiter intended for me to young Oakly, and 
here he has brought me a challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous | Never was any thing $0 
mal apropos. Did you read the direction, captain? 

O' Cut. Who, me! Devil burn me, not I. I 
never rade at all. 


PR — 


Sha 
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L. Trink. Sdeath! how provoking! When I had 
secur'd the servants, and got all the people out of the 
way When every thing was en train. 

L. Free. Nay, never despair, my lord! Things have 
happened unluckily, to be sure, and yet 1 think [ 
could hit upon a method to set a "OY to richt 
again. | 

I. Trink, How ? how? my de Lady Freelove, 
how ? 

L. Free. Suppose then your x lonahip' was to go and 
deliver these country gentlemen from their confine- 
ment; make them believe it was a plot of young 
Oakly's to carry off my niece ; and so make a merit 


of your own services with the father. 


I. Trink. Admirable} Ill about it immediately. 
OV Cut. Has your lordship any occasion for my Sarvice 
in this expedition? | 
L. Trink. O no: Only release me these people, ; 
and then keep out of the way, dear captain. | 
O'Cut. With all my heart, fait. But you are all 
wrong :—this will not Signify a brass farding. If you 
would let me alone, I would give him a salt eel, I 
warrant you, ——But upon my credit, there's noting. 
to be done without a little tilting, oe LE. 
L. Free. Ha, hal poor captain | | | 
L. Trink. But where Shall I carry 7 when 1 
have deliver'd them? | 
L. Free. Lo Mr. Oakly' 85 by all means. You 00 
be sure my niece is there. | 
L. Trink. To Mr. Oakly's j——Why, does your 
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I Jadyship Gidar) *Tis going directly in the fre of 


hay, you shall outface them too. Why, where's the 


be detected, if we had confidence enough to sap. 


the enemy —throu ing the dementi full in their teeth. 
I. Free. So much the better. Face your enemies: 


difference between truths and untruths, if you do but 
stick close to the point? Falsehood would scarce ever 


. 7 rink. Nay, I Jon? t want bronze upon occasion, { 
But to go amongst a whole troop of people, sure, 


to contradict every word I say, is so dangerous: 
I. Free. Vo leave Russet alone amongst them, 
would be ten times more dangerous, You may be 
sure that Oakly's will be the first place he will go to 
alter his daughter, where, if you don't accompany. 
him, he will be open to all their suggestions. They'll 
be all in one story, and nobody there to contradict 


them: and then their dull truth would triumph, 
winch must not be, No, no, — positively, ny lor ro, 
vou must battle it out. 


L. Trink. Well, I'll go, *pon honor and if 1 


could depend on your ladyship as a corps de reserue.— 


J. Free, I' certainly meet you there, Tush1 my 
lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, if two 


persons of condition can't bear theinselves out against 


Such trumpery folks as the family of the Oaklys. _ 

L. Trink. Odious low people t——But I lose time 
-l must after the captain——and so, till we meet 
at Mr. Oakly's, I kiss your a lady” 5 hand. —— You 
won't tail me, 


3 9 
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I. Free. You may depend on me. [Exit L. Trink. 

L. Free. So, here is fine work 1 This artful little 
hussy has been too much for us all: Well, what's to 
be done? Why, when a woman of fashion gets into 
a scrape, nothing but a fashionable assurance can get 
her out of it again, I'll e'en go boldly to Mr. Oakly's, 
as I have promised, and if it appears practicable, 1 
will forward Lord Trinket's match; but if I find 
that matters have taken another turn, his lordsbip 
must excuse me. In that case Pl fairly drop him, 
seem a perfect stranger to all his intentions, and give 
my visit an air of congratulation to my niece and any 
other husband, which fortune, her wise father, or her 
ridiculous self has provided for her. e 


— 


— — — : * - - — — 


SCENE I.. 


Changes to Mrs, OAKLY's Dressing-Room, Enter Mrs. 
rr. | | 

Mrs. Oak. This is worse and worse !——He never 
held me so much in contempt before. To go out 
without Speaking to me, or taking the least notice,— 
I am obliged to the major for this, How could he 
take him out ? aud how could Mr. + Oakly go with 
him — 


Enter Toirer. 


1 Oak. Well, Toilet: 138 
Toil. My master is not come back yet, ma'am, 
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Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? 
Toꝛl. I don't know, I can assure your ladyship. 
Mrs. Oak, Why don't you know i- You know no- 
thing. —But 1 warrant you know well enough, if you 
would tell, Vou shall never persuade me but you 
knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day, _ | 
Toꝛl. I wish I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and I protest to your ladyship, I knew nothing in the 
world of the matter, no more than the child unborn, 
There is Mr. Paris, my master's gentleman, knows 
Mrs. Oak. What does he know? 

Jol. That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 
Mrs. Oak, Where is Paris? What is he doing 55 
Toil. He is in my master's room, ma'am, 

Mrs Oak. Bid him come here. | | 
To:l. Yes, ma'am. 1 Exit 
Mrs. Oak. He is certainly gone after this young 
flirt. His confidence and the major's insolence 

provoke me beyond expression. 


Re-enter TOILET with PARIS. 
Where's your master ? 
Par. Il est sorti. 
Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone? 
Par. Ah, e je n'en scai rien. I know no- 
ting of it. | | LE 
Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did not 
you tel] me he was going out ? 
Par. I dress him— Je ne men soucie pas du plus— He 
go where he will—I have no bisness wis it. 
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Mrs. Oak. Ves, you should have told me that 
was your business — and if you don't mind your 
business better, you shan't stay here, I can tell you, sir. 

Par. Voila | quelque close d*extraor dinairel 5 

Mrs. Oak, Don't stand jabbering and shrugęing | 
your Shoulders, but go, and enquire 1 | 
bring me word where he is gone. | * 

Par. 1 don't know what I am do. ru Ask : 
John. a 

Mrs. Oak. Bid John come to me, 

Par. De tout mon caur, — ici . Jean—Speak 
my dil. . [Exit. 

Mrs. Oak. Impudent fellow! His ; insolent gravity 

and indifference is insupportable = — Toilet 1 
Pool. Ma'am. 

Mrs. Oak, Where's John ? Why don't he come ? | 
Why do you stand with your hands detore you Why 
don't you fetch him? 

Toil. Ves, ma' am, — I'll go this minute. — 
here, John! my lady wants you. 


o, 


Enter Joan. | 


Mrs. Oak. Where's your master? 

John. Gone out, madam. | 
Mrs. Oak Why did not you go with him ? | , 

John. Because he went out in the major's chariot, | 
madam. | | | * | 
Mrs. Oak. Where did hoo go to? _ if 
John, To the major's, I suppose, madam! 
Mrs, Oak. Suppose | Don't you know * 

K. 1 | 
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| John. I believe so, but cann't tell for IR in- 
deed; madam, A E- | FF 
Mrs. Oak. e and suppose l- and don't know, 
and cann't tell! You are all fools. —— Go about 
your business. ＋ ohn going. Come here. [ Retirns.] 
Go to the major's— no, —it does not signify go along 
—{ John going. - Ves, hark'ee, | Returns. ] go to the 
major's, and see if your master is there. 
John. Give your compliments, madam? 
Mrs. Oak. Hy compliments, blockhead Getalong, | 
{John going. Come hither. | Returns, | Cann't you 
go to the major's, and bring me word if Mr. ny 5 
18 there, without taking any further x notice? 
- John. Ves, ma am! | 6 
Mrs. Oak. Well, why don't you go, then And 
make haste back. And d'ye hear, John. 
Jobs going, returns! 
Toke Madam. a 
Mrs. Oak, Nothing at all- go e goes. 
How uncasy Vir. Oakly makes me l- Hark'e, Johal 
John returns.) | 
John. Madam! 
Mrs. 04k. Send the porter dere; 
Jolin. Yes, madam. _ | | Exit. 
Toil. So, she's in a rare humour ! I shall have a 


fine time on't. [ Aside. J—Wil your ae 
choose to dress? 1 


* 


Mrs, Oak. Pr'ythee, creature, don't teaze me with 
your fiddle-faddle $tuff—l have a thousand things to. 
think of. Where is the porter? Why has not 


that booby sent him? What is the meaning 


© Re-enter 1 5 

Join. Madam, my master is this moment returned 
with Maior Oakly, and my young master, and the 
lady that was here yesterday., 
Mrs. Oak. Very well. [Exit John.] Returned |— 
yes, truly, he is returned—andin a very extraordinary : 
manner. This 1s setting me at open deftance. But 
'n go down, and shew them I have too much spirit 
to endure such usage. —[ Going. Or stay l'! not 
go amongst his e g0 out. Toilet! 

-- "Toth, Ma am. | | 
Mrs. Oak. Order the coach, ror go out. Trouet | 
going. | — Joilet, stay, — I'll e'en go down to > thera 
——— No.——Tollet. | | 
Toꝛl. Ma'am. _ 
Mrs. Oak. Order me a boil'd 3 1 not 
go down to dinner — I'll dine in my own room, and | 
sup there — I'll not see his face these three days. 
| 3835 5 . i = - [Exeunt. 


5 


SCENE 1, 11. 


— 


Changes to another Room, e Oak Lx, Major our, 
CHARLES, and HakRIOr. | 


Char. My dear N do not make yourself s 80 
uneasy. | 7 
Har. Alas! l 3 too much cause os my 1 un- 5 
easiness. Who knows what that + vile lord has done 


with my father ? | 
| Ki Iij 
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nad better 


Oak. Be comforted, madam ; we Shall soon hear of 


Mr. Russet, and all will be well 1 dare s say. 


Har. You are too good to me, sir: But I can 


assure you, ! am not a little concerned on your ac- 
count as well as my own ; andif I did not flatter myself 
with hopes of explaining every thing to Mrs, Oakly's 


Satisfaction, 1 should never forgive myself for hav- 
ing distu rbed the peace of such a worthy family. 

| Maj. Don't m ind that, madam; they'll be very 
good friends again, This is nothing among married 


people. ———*Sdeath, here she is! No, —it's only 


Enter roiler. 


Oak. Well, Toilet, what now? [Toilet WS EN 
Not well - Cann? t come down to dinner - Wants to 


see me above — Hark'e, brother, what shall E do? ? 


Maj. If you go, you're undone. 
Har. Go, sir; vo to Mrs. Oakly——tndeed vou 


Maj. 'Sdeath, brother! don't budge a foot—This 
is all fractiousness and ill-humour | 

Oak, No, Vil not go.—Tell her 1 have company 
and we shall be glad to see her here. [Ext Toilet. 
Maj. That's right. 

Oak. Suppose i go and watch how he proceeds? 
Maj. What d', e mean? You would not 80 to her | 
Are you mad? | | 1 

Oak. By no means g0 to her—l N want to know 
how $he takes it. I'll lie perdue in my study, and ob- 
serve her motions bat ho, . 


Maj. I don't like tins pitiful ambuscade work—this 
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bush- fighting. Why cann't you stay here t—— Ay, 
ay !—l know how ait will be——She'll come bounce 
in upon you with a torrent of anger and passion, or, 
if necessary, a whole flood of tears, and carry all be- 
fore her at once. S a 

02k, You shall find that you're mistaken, major. 
bon't imagine that because 1 wish not to be void of 


| humanity, that I am destitute of resolution. 


Now 1 


uam convinc'd ['m in the right, 11 ee that right 

with ten times your steadiness. 
Maj. You talk this well, brother. 
Oak. VII do it well, brother. 


Maj. If you don't, you're undone, 


Oak, Never fear, never fear. 
Maj. Well, Charles. | : 
| Char, I cann't bear to see my liamiot SO uneasy. 


1 I go immediately in quest of Mr. Russet. 


Eat. : 


Per- 


hap, I may learn at the inn Where his EB s ruf 
fians have carried him. | 
Rus. ¶Mithout.] Here? Yes, yes, 1 ho She's tore 
well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come along. 
Har. He's here i—My father | I know his voice; 
Where i is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good sir, { To the Ma» 


deed. 


jor. ] do but pacify * and Fowl I be a friend in- 


Enter Russkr, Lord Nintrg, ant Sir Hauzy 


= NY There, sir—1 old you it was 50. 


BEAGLE. 


Rus. Ay; ay, it is too Plain. — you provoking 
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slut! Elopement after elopement |! And at last to 
have your father carried off by violence To endan- 

ger my lite | Zounds! I am so angry, I dare not trust 
15 e within reach of you. a 

Char, I can assure you, sir, that your danghter b is 
entirely | 

Rus. You assure me ? You are the fellow that has 
perverted her mind——That has set wy own child 
against me | | 

Char, If you will but hear me, sir: 

Rus. I won't hear a word you say. mW have oy 
daughter—1 won't hear a word. 

Maj. Nay, Mr. Russet, hear reason. If jou will 
but have patience | 
Rus. I'll have no . have my daughter, | 
and she shall marry Sir Harry to- night. | 

L. Trink. That is dealing rather too much en cada · 
lier with me, Mr. Russet, pon honour. You take 
no notice of my pretensions, though my rank and 
family——— | | 

Rus. What care I for rank and; fil: I Jon't | 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. I'll give her to whom I please. Take her 
away, Sir Harry; she shall marry you to-night, | 
Har. For Heaven's nale, sir, hear me but a mo- 
ment. 

Rus. Hold your tongue, girl. Take Me Sir 
Harry, take her away. „ | 
Char. 1t must not be. | 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Russet. 


. * 


* $6 
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Rus. Why don't the booby take her ? 


Sir H. Hold hard, hold hard! You are all on a_ 


wrong scent : Hold hard! I ay, hold hard hark 
ye, Squire Russet. | 

Ris. Well] what now? | 

Sir H. it was proposed, you know, to match. me 
with Miss Harriot But she cann't take kindly to 
me. 


bob, that he bought of Lord Whitle-Jacket for fifs 
teen hundred guineas. | | 

Rus. Swopped her? Swopped my daughter for q a 
horse? Zouns, sir, what d'ye mean? 


Sir H. Mean? Why L mean o be off, to be sure 


HE won't do! tell you it won't do——First of all 


I knocked up myself and my horses, when they took 


for London—and now I have been stewed aboard a 
tender -I have wasted three stone at least——-If I 


could have rid my match, it would not have grieved 


me - And "ny as I said beſove, 1 have WG her 
tor Nabob, 


| Rus, The devil take Nabob, mah a yoursels and Lond 
Trinket, and 


I. Trin. Pardon ! je Vous demande parden, Monsieur 


Russet, pon honour. 


- Rus, Death and the Jevidh 1 1 shall 90 distracted. 
My daughter plotting against me—the N 
Maj. Come, come, Mr. Russet, I am your man 
after all, Give me but a moment's hearing, and PI 


When one has made a bad bet, it is best to 
hedge off, you know—and so I have e'en swopped 
her with Lord Trinket here for his brown horse Na- 
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engage to make peace between you and your daugh- 
ter, and throw the blame where it ought4 to fall most 
deservedly. , 
Sir H. Ay, ay, that's nicht Put the saddle on the 
right horse, my buck ! „ 
ws. Well, Sir |—What dye Say j—Speak——1 | 
don't know what to do——— _ | 
Maj. PII speak the truth let who will be offended 


by it. ——1 have proof presumptive and positive for 
vou, Mr. Russet. From his lordship's behaviour at 
Lady Freelove's, when my nephew rescued her, we 
may fairly conclude that he would stick at no mea- 


sures to carry his point. There's proof presumptive. 


gut, sir, we can give you proof positive too proof 


under his lordship's own hand, that he, likewise, was 
the contriver of the ne affront that has Just been 
offered yOUs.:*-- > 

Rus, Hey how ? | 

I. Trink. Every syllable romance, pon honour. 

' Mah. Gospel, every word on't, 

Char. 'This letter will convince you, sirl In con- 


sequence of what happened at Lady Freelove's, his 


lordship thought fit to send me a challenge: but the 
messenger blundered, and gave me this letter instead 
of it. [Giving the letter.] 1 have the case which IN. 
closed it in my pocket. | | 

I. Trink, ee, from begining to end, Ton ho- 


nour. 


Maj. Truth: upon my honour,—But read, TY Mr. 


| Ruzset, read and be convinced. 


| Rus. Let me See—let me see [Reading Um 


um- um -— umso, sol-Hum-um-—um-damnation! 


Wish me success—obedient slave — Trinket. 
: Fire and fury! How dare you do this? 


I. Trink, When you are cool, Mr. Russe, I Will 


explain this matter to you. 
us. Cool ? *Sdeath and hell !—i'l1 never be cool 


again—l'll be revenged. —So my Har rriot, my dear 
girl is innocent at last. Say 50, my Harriot; tell me 


you are innocent. [Embracing her. 

Har. 1 am, indeed, sir; and happy beyond Expres- 
sion, at your being convinced of it. | 

Rus Iam glad on't—I am glad on't—1 believe you, 
Harriot !—You was always a good girl. 

Maj. So she is, an excellent girl 1—Worth a regi- 
nent of such Lords and Baronets—Come, Sir, finish 
every thing handsomely at once.—— Come Charles 
will have a handsome fortune. 
| Rus. Marry !— She durst not do it. 


Maj. Consider, sir, they have long been fond of 
each other old acquaintance— faithful lovers tur- 


tles and may be very happy. | 

Hus. Well, well—since things are $0——]I love my 
girl. —Hark'ye, young Oakly, if you don't make her 
a good husband, you'll break my heart, you rogue. 

_ Char, Do not doubt it, sir! * Harriet has bee 
ed me altogether. n e 


Hus. Has $het—Why then—there—Heaven bless 


you both there now there” s an end on't. 
| 5 
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Sir H. So, my lord, you and lare both distanced 


—A hollow thing, damme. 
I. Trink. N importe. 


Sir U. | As:ide.) Now this stake Is Iris, my Lord 
may be for hedging off mayhap. Ecod1 UII £0 to 
ack Speed's, and secure Nabob, and be out of town 


in an hour.—Seho | Lady Freelove ! FRY Exit. 


3 Enter Lady Faezlove. 

1 Free. My dear Miss Russet, you'll excuse 

Car. Mrs. Oakly, at your ns s Service. 
L. Free. Married? | 

Har. Not yet, madam; but my father has bees 50 ; 


x good as to give his consent. 


L. Free. 1 protest I am prodigiously glad of it. My. 
dear, I give you joy—and you, Mr, Oakly.—I wish 


you jov, Mr. Russet, and all the good company—tor 


1 think the most of them are parties concerned 
Maj. How easy, impudent, and familiar! [ Asie. 
I.. Free, Lord Trinket here too! I vow 1 did not 

see your lordship before. | 1 
Bs Trink, Your ladyship's most t obedient slave. 

Betoing. 
L. Bree: . seem grave, my lord Come, come, 

I know there has been some difference between you 

and Mr, Oakly—You must t give me leave to be a me- 

diator in this affair. 1 


L. Trink. Here has been a all. fracas to be u 


madam! We are all blown, pon honeur. 
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I. Free. Blown 1 What do you mean, my lord? 
L. Trink. Nay, your ladyship knows that I never 

mind. these things, and I know that they never dis- 

compose your ladyship—But things have happened a 

little en travers The little billet I sent your ladyship 

has fallen into the hands of that gentleman [ Point- 
ing to Char, ]J—and s0—there has been a little brouil. 
lerie about it that's all. | | 

I. Free. You talk to me, my lord, | in a very extra- 
ordinary stile If you have been guilty of any misbe- 
haviour, I am sorry for it; but your ill conduct can 
fasten no imputation on me. e.—Miss > Ruszct will EY, 
me sufficiently. | 

Maj. Had not your dk better appeal to my 
friend Charles here?—The Letter! Chaylee! ——-Out 
with it this instant! 

Car. Yes, I have the credentials of her adjibig's 89 
integrity in my pocket. Mr. Russet, the letter 

you read a little while ago was inclosed in this cover, 

which also I now think it wy _— to put into n | 

hands. . 

Rus. Reading T o the Right Honourable Lady: 
Freelove- - Sdeath and hell !—and now I reco!- 
lect, the lettes itself was pieced with scraps of French, 
and madam, and your ladyship—Fire and fury | ma- 
dam, how came you to use me so? I am obliged to 
vou then for the insult that has been offered me. 

J.. Free, What is all this? Your e to me, 
Mr. Russet, are of a nature that- 1, 
Res, Fine obligations! 1 dire Say I am partly 

[, „ 
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obliged to you too for the attempt on my daughter, 
by that thing of a lord yonder at your house. Zouns! 
madam, these are injuries never to be torgiven- 
They are the grossest affronts to me and my tamily— 
All the world shall know them—Zouns l' 2 
I. Free. Mercy on me | how boisterous are these 
$5 country gentlemen! Why really, Mr. Russet, you 
rave like a man in Bedlam— am afraid you'll bent 
me- and then you swear most abominably, —— How 
can you be so vulgar l see be hing of this 
low malice—— But the reputations of women of qua- 
| lity are not so easily impeached—My rank places me 
above the scandal of little people, and I shall meet 
such petty insolence with the greatest ease and tran- 
quillity. But you and your simple girl will be the su- 
ferers. I had some thoughts ot introducing her 
into the first company—But now, madam, I shall 
neither receive nor return your visits, and will en— 
tirely withdraw my protection from the ordinary part 
of the TJ rut e [ Exit. 
Rus. Zouns, what pence? that's worse than all | 
the rest. BIG 6 
L. Trink. Fine Maſt of mind, faith The true 
French nonchalance- But, good folks, why such a 
deal of rout and lege about nothing at all? if 
Mademoiselle Harriot had rather be Mrs. Oakly than | 
Lady Trinket——Why—t wish her joy, that's all.— 
Mr. Russet, I wish you joy of your s0n-in-law—Mr. 
Oakly, | wish you joy of the lady—and you, madam, _ 
[To Hariiot.] of the gemleman — And, in short, I 
wish you all joy of one another, pon honour | [Extt, 


i 
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Rus. There's a fine fellow of a lord now! The 
devil's in your London folks of the first fashion, as 
you call them. They will rob you of your estate, de- 
banch your danghter, or lie with your wife—and all 
as if they were doing you a favour—?'pon honour !l— 

Maj. Hey ! what now ? [Bell rings LK 


Enter Or. 
bal. D'ye hear, major, d'ye hear? 
Maj. Zouns ! what a clatter !——She' Il pull down 
all the bells in the house. | 5 
Cat. My observations since ] left you heve con- 
firmed my resolution. I see plainly, that her good- 
humour, and her ill- humour, her smiles, her tears, 
and her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 
Maj. Did not I always tell you 80? It's the way 
with them all——they will be rough and smooth, and 
| hot and cold, and all in a breath. Any thing to > get 
the better of us, | 
Das. She is in all moods at present, 1 promise you 
l am at once angry and ashamed of her; and yet 
she is $0 ridiculous I cann't help laughing at her—— 
There has she been in her chamber, tuming and ſret- | 
ting, and dispatching a messenger to me every two 
minutes—servant after servant—now she insists on 


my coming to her now again she writes a note to in- 


treat- then Toilet is sent to let me know that she is 
ill, absolutely dying then, the very next minute, 
she'll never see my face again she'll go out of the house 
directly. kant rings. n now the storm rises _ 

| L; 1 5 
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Maj. It will soon drive this way then—now, bro- 
ther, prove en a erben have Jour too far 
to retreat, | 
. Oak. Retreat —Retreat!—No, no un preserve 
the advantaye I have gained, I am determined. | 
7 Maj. Ay, ay!—keep your ground !—fear nothing 
—up with your noble heart! Good discipline makes 
good soldiers; stick close to my advice, and you may 
stand buff to a tigres. 5 
Oak. Here she is, by heavens now, brother! 
| Maj. And now, brother .- Now or never! 


e . "OM Oartr. 


© hs. Oak. 1 think, Mr. Oakly, you might have had 
13 enough to have come % see how I did. 
Vou have taken your leave, I suppose, of all tender - 
ness and affeftion—but Pll be calm I'll not throw 
myself into a passion you want to drive me out of 
your house — I see what you aim at, and will be 
aforchand with you—let me keep my temper! I'll 
send for a chair, and leave the house this instant. 
' Oak. True, my love]! I knew you would not think 
of dining in your own chamber alone, when I had 
company below. You shall sit at the head of the table, 
as you ought to be sure, as ou say, aud make * 
friends welcome. 
Mrs. Oak. Excellent raillery! Look ye, Mr. Oakly, | 
1 $ee the meaning of all this e coolness and in- | 
De N | 55 | 8 


"Pak My dear, consider where you are 
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Mrs. Oak. You would be glad, I find, to get me out 
of your house, and have all your flirts about N 

Oak. Before all this company! Fie! 3 

Mrs. Oak, But I'll disappoint you, for I shall re- 


main in it to support my due enen, for you, 


Mayor Oakly! 
Maj. Oak. Hey- day 1 What hive I done? 
Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better employ- 
ment, than to cre ate divisions between married peo- 
and you, Sir — | 
| Oak. | Nay, but my dear | | 
Mrs. Oak. Might have more sense, as well as ten- 


derness, than to give © ear to Such idle stuff. — 


Caf. Lord, lord! | 

Mrs. Oah, 11 ws your wise ed there, I 
suppose, think to carry all your points with me.— 

Oak. Was ever any thing 

Mrs. Oak. But it won't do, sir. Von Shall find that 


I will have my own way, and that 1 will n my 


own family. 
Oak. You had better learn to govern | yourself by 


Half. Your passion makes you ridiculous. Did ever 
any body see 80 mach fury and violence; affronting 
your best friends, breaking my peace, and disconcert- 


ing your own temper. And all for what? For no- 
thing. 'Sdeath, madam at these years you dug to 


15 know better. 


Mrs. Oak, At these years Vo fine Am 1 | 


to be talk'd to in this manner? 


Oak, Talk'd tol—Why not vou have ulld | 
| Liz | 
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to me long enough—almost talk'd me to death—and 
I have taken it all in hopes of making you quiet but 
all in vain; for the more one bears, the worse you 


house for a year.— 


way. 


are. Patience, I find, is all thrown away upon you; 
and henceforward, come what may, I am resolved to 


be master of my own house. 


Mrs. Oak. So, so !—Master, e Mr; 


and you'll take care to have mistresses enough 58 1 


warrant you, : 
Oak. Perhaps I may; but they al Shall be quiet ones, 


J can assure you. 


Mrs. Oak, Indeed !—And FA you think 1 am b ch | 
a tame fool as to sit quietly and bear all this? You 
Shall know, sir, that J will resent:tlis behaviour 
Y ou shall find that L have a in b 
_ Oak, Of the devil. | 
Mrs. Oak. Intolerable!»—_—_You shall find then that 


I will exert that spirit. I am sure i have need of it. 


As soon as the house is once cleared again, Pl. shut 
my doors against all ny ads shan't see a 


single soul for this month. 


0ak. Sdeath, mn but I will bn keep open 
It send cards to the whole 
town - Mr. Oakly's route !- 
come —and I'll go among the world 01 ˙1 be 
mew'd up no longer. | | 

Mrs. Cal. Provoking ien This is not to be 
endured. -Look'e, Mr, Oa«ly- 
Oak. And wy Mrs. OY 1 will have my own 


Mrs, Oal. Nay then, let 1 me tel you, bir 


All the world will 


wite | 


| 
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Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not be 
crossed—— 1 wont be made a fool. 
Mrs. Oak. Why, you wont let me speak. 
Oak. Because you don't speak as you ought. 
Madam, madam ! you shan' t look, nor walk, nor — 


nor think, but as I please. 


Mrs. Oak. Was there ever Such a mbhner | I can 


bear this no longer. | Bursts into tears.) O you vile 


man! I can see through your design—you cruel, 
ebe ere inhuman — such usage to your 1 : 
you'll be the death of her. Rt 

_ Oak, She Shan't be the deathof me, I am determined. 
"bs, Oak. That it should ever come to this |—— 


Jo be contradicted - [S. ]—insulted—abused— 
hated 
_oh—oh! 
run to her assistance 


Us too much—my heart will burst with— 
[ Falls into a fits Harriot, Charles, &c. 


Oak. | interposing. | Let her los, 
Har. Sir, Mrs, Oikly— 
Char. For Heaven's le, sir, she will bedded 
Oak. Let her alone, I say; 1 won't have her touched 
—let het alvhe—if her passions throw her into fits, 


let the Strength of them carry her through them, 
Har. Pr: ray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She 
may | | | ; | | | 
| 04k. don't care—you shan't b her—Iet her 
bear them patiently—she'll learn to behave better ano- 
ther time. — Let her alone, I Say. 1 OTIS 
Mrs. Ogk. [Riving. O you monster yo villain 1 
you base man!—— Would you let me dic tor want | 
of help ?—would . | 
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| all the world If there's law or justice 


| Oak. Bless me! madam, your fit is very violent— 
take care of yourself, 

Mrs. Oak. Despised, ridiculed—but I'll be revenged | 
yon Shall gee, sir 

Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-rol loll-de-rol loll. {ſinging 

Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jest of? Exposed to 


Oak. Tol- de- rol loll-de-rol loll-deerol loll. [ Singing. 
Mrs. Oak. 1 shall burst with anger. Have a care, 
sir, you may repent this. Scorned and made ridicu- 
lous No power on earth Shall hinder my revenge! 
| 5 | (Going. 
Har. | Interposing. | Stay, mad am. _ 
Mrs. Oak. Let me go. 1 cannot bear this Place. 


Har. Let me beseech you, madam. 


Oak. What does the girl mean? [ Apart, | 

Maj. Courage, brother | you have done wonders. 
1 | | | [ Apart. 

Oak. I think Shell have no more fits. [ Apart. 


Har. Stay, madam.—Pray stay but one moment. 
1 have been a painful witness of your uneasiness, and 

in great part the innocent occasion of it. Give me || 
leave tien | + Ws 
Mrs. Oak. 1 did not expect indeed 0 have found : 


you here again, But however 
Har. I see the agitation of your mind, and it makes 
me miserable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. 1 
can explain every thing to your satisfaction. 
Mrs. Oak. May be $0-—I cannot argue with you. 
_ Char. Pray, madam, hear her for my sake —.— 
for your own—dear madam | 9 8 
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Mrs Oak. Well well proceed. 
Oak, 1 shall bebe, I cann't bear to see her 80 
| uneasy. _ | Wat db [ Apart. 
Maj. "Huck J-ottich I Apart 
5 Har. I understand, madam, that your first alarm 
) was occasioned by a letter from my. father to POT 


| nenen 


' Rus. I was in a bloody passion to be sure, madam! | 

| — letter was not over-civil, I believe did 
not know but the young rogue had ruined bow, girl. — 
But it's all over now, and so | 

| Mrs. Oak. You was here yesterday, sir? 

4 Rus. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought 1 
Should find my young madam with my young ary. - 
here. | 
Mrs. Oak. With Charles, did you 47 sir. 

Rus. Ay, with Charles, madam ! The young rogue 
has been fond of "et a long time, and She of 1980 it 
seems. | | | 
Mrs. Oak. 1 fear I have been to blame: - [ Avide. 
Rus. 1 ask pardon, madam, for the gabe 1 
made in your house. 
Har. And the abrupt manner in which came into 
it, demands a thousand apologies. But the « occasion 
must be my excuse. 
Mrs. 0ak. How have I been mistaken! [ride — | 
But dig not I overhear JOU and Mr. Oakly- 
_ [To Harriot. 
* Dear madam ! you had but a e hearing | 
of our conversation. It related elne to this ae | 
e | 


\ 
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_ Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr, Russet 
and my guardian have consented to our marriage ; 
and we are In hopes that ou will not wRARo!d your 
. rag | 
Mrs. Oak. 1 have. no further doubt——1 see you 
are innocent, and it was cruel to suspect y you —— You 
have taken a Joad of anguish off my mind——and vet 
your kind interposition comes too late, Mr. Oakly's 
love for me is entirely destroyed. [Meeping. 
Oak. I must go to her— e [ Apart. 
Maj. Not yet! Not yet! |  [ Apart. 
Har. Do not disturb yourself with such appel 
sions, I am sure Mr. Oakly loves you most affec- 
tionately. | | 
Dal. I can hold no longer. [Going to her. My af- 
fection for you, ee as warm as ever. Nothing 
can ever extinguish it. My constrained behaviour 
| cut me to the s0oul—— For within these few hours it 
| has been all constrained——and it was wien the ut- 
| most difficuity that I was able to support it. | 
| | Mrs. Oak. O, Mr. Oakly, how have I exposed my- | 
| Self ? What low arts has my jealousy induced me to 
practise! I See my folly, and fear that you can never 
| | forgive me. | | 
| Oak. F orgive you |——You are too 9 800 my lovel | 
| - Forgive you! Can you forgive me ?—This 
WP change transports me. Brother! Mr. Russet ! 
Charles! Harriot | give me joy |—— Tam the wp 
piest man in the world | 
Maj. Joy, much joy to you both! though, by-the- 
bye, you are not a little obliged to me tor it. Did not 
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I tell you I would cure all the disorders in your fa- 
mily? I beg pardon, sister, for taking the liberty to 
prescribe for you. My medicines have been some 
what rough, I believe, but they have had an admira- 
ble effect, and so don't be angry with your physician. 
Mrs. Oak. 1 am indeed obliged to you, and I feel — 
Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's 
| past must be utterly forgotten, 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this kin es bet] it 
shall hereafter be my study to deserve it. Away with 
all idle jealousies! And since my suspicions have hi- 


therto been groundless, | am resolved for the future 
never to de at all. 


— 


EPILOGUE. 


Laings! 2 had a squabble 4 the Poet 
About his characters and you hi know it. 
Dung man, said |, restrain your Saucy satire! 

My part's ridiculous—false—out of nature. 
Fine draughts indeed of ladies! sure you hate em! 
Why, sr |—— My part is scandalum magnatum. 
Lord, ma'am, said he, to copy life my trade is, 

And Poets ever have made free with ladies + 
One Simon the deuce take auch names as these | 

A hard Greek name —— O—ay—Simontdes— 

He Shew'd—— our freaks, this whim and that desire, 
Nose first from earth, Sea, air, nay, some from fire; 

Or that we owe our persons, minds, and features 

To birds, forsooth, and filthy four-legg d creatures. 

The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 

Now al for le asure, now the conventicle ! 
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Who prays, then Taves, now calm, now all commotion, 


Rises another Venus from the ocean. 

Constant at every sale, the curious fair, 
Who longs for Dresden, and old China ware 
Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 
For niddle. noddle figures from Japan; 
Critic in jars and josses, Shews her birth 
_ Drawn, like the brittle ware itself, from earth. 
Tie flaunting She, so Stately, rich, and vain, 
Who gains her congu-sts by her length of train; 
Mile all her vani'y is under sail, 

Scuec hs a prous peacock, with a gaudy tail. 


Husband and wife, with sweets ! and dears ! and loves! 4 


What are they but a pair of cooing doves ? 
But sciꝛ d with spleen, fits, humours, and all that, 
Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 


The gossip, hru de, old maid, coquctte, and frapesy 5 


Are parrots, foxes, magpies, wasps, and apes; 
But she, with eo'ry charm of form and mind, 
Oh ! She's— Sweet soul the fhoentx of her hind. . 
This his apology is rank abuse— \ _ 
A fresh 0 if ort, instead of an cacuse! 
His own sex rather Such description Suits 2 
Why don't he draw their charatters——The brutexl 7 
Ay, let him paint those ugly monsters, men! 
Mean time end we 0ur lives, he'll mend his ben. 


THE END. 


